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USELESS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY HATTIE BOYER. 





In the dim woods the distant veery sings, 
Nearer, the wheat lice ripening in the eun, 
Rose flushed, a lily’s beart ite fragrance flings, 

And plums are slowly purpling, one by one, 


The clouds that lead’ning half the western eky, 
Will eoon in raina deecend or n ees dews, 

Heav'nward return in some eweet by-and-by; 
And all mute things fulfill their appointed use. 


Bat what are wo? and wherefore do we live, 
Who cannot unto any good attain? 

Thanklees receiving joys our Lord doth give, 
Fiereely rebelling if our lot be pain. 


The highest gifte we have we but abuee, 

Yet meet our punishment with bitter strife. 
If, after all our toi] for love—we lose, 

Our hearts are broken hearts. And this ia life. 


Ob! Thou who gavest breath to meaner things, 
We know Toou hast not made us all in vain, 

And that Thins angele, with their unseen winge, 
Are sent our rerveless purpose to sustain. 


Bear with us yet a little—we are blind, 
And feebly groupe for that we cannot see; 

Hoping at lest, in death, the path to find 
That Jeadeti upward unto rest and Thee. 


Oo 
UNCLE JERRY. 
WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ZIG. 


Uncle Jerry is dead. 

He was an old bachelor. Not £0 old, either, 
but that the heart of many a round-cheeked 
beauty of eighteen would boat a little higher and 
a little fester, at some fancied notice from the 
dignified, comely gentleman of fifty, with his 
golden-brown beard and “ leaf-brown” hair, 

Uncle Jerry was the guardian angel of us all, 
It jau’t exactly customary to sesociate the i lea 
of ap angel with a great big brown moustache 
and a fragrant cigar, but spite of that, I do 
solemnly again affirm that Uncle Jerry waa the 
guarcian angel of us all. I know that every 
avgel I ever aaw in pictures or tableaux, always 
wore a white cotton gown anda pair of goose 
wings. And it is strange that poetical imagina- 
tions will moutilate things 60. When tbeir su- 
blime flights ef fancy provide angela with the same 
means of locomotion as a bird, why do they atop 
half way, forgetting that not only wing feathers, 
but certain other feathers are also neceseary to 
this sort of »rial navigation? In shert, though 
a bird may have wings ae long and as strong ae 
the creed end confessions, the fact is well known 
to all ecientifioobservers, that it cannot make a 
yard of headway unless natare also provide it 
with—well, with a tail. 

Bot I never aaw an ange! in real life. That is, 
unless Uncle Jerry was one. I believe he was. 
Certainly he was the beat, bravest, wigest, gen- 
tlest men any of our folks ever knew. It is not 
possible for me to describe to you the feeling 
with which I looked npto him. I hardly know 
how to put it in words, There is a eomething 
implanted in the nature of all women which 
makes them nearly worship a brave, etrong man, 
who ia also a good man. If men did but know 
with what reverence we women regard a good, 
pure man, I do not believe they would so often 
take as a compliment the reputation of a ‘fast 
man.” And when I epeak of a good, pure man, I 
do not mean a white-lhivered, 6kim-milk Aa// map, 
with waters, negative virtuce, and no impalses at 
ali. I mean the kindof man which makes me think 
of a piece of machinery I saw Jast winter. Jt was 
that eplendid, beautiful machive for cutting and 
turning tteel. Bleea you! it would have cut a 
railway tannel through an iron mountain in a 
few minutes, with scarcely more noise than you 
would make in pulling « thread from a ekein of 
silk. And it would have cnt cff your arm much 
easier and much eoouer than you could have 
enipped thet eame thread in two with your sciz- 
tore. Yet this tremendous machinery wae at 
work cutting the mest wonderfully delicate steel 
pointe end edgee, and tracing the finest steel 
spirals, under perfect control of the workman 
Without a tingle false inmotion, er cnee going 
higgledy piggledy. With a etrength which could 
have ground s boulder into sind, a migute 
epring bed but to be touched by the workman's 
little finger, and the whole machinery would 
change its motion to a rotary, horizontal, or 
perpendicular, in a moment. That is bow a 
really noble man is. With immense strength in 
his natore, both for good an? for evil, the mes- 
ter commends and changes esch impulse and 
each passion, as the motion needs to be horizon- 
tal, perpendicular, or rotary. And the motion 
ia always toward that which ie brave, and pure, 
and generous. Bat alae for the world! There 
is bard!y one man in ten thousand who will take 
the trouble to contro! the machine. It’s asight 
of trouble to do right when you want to do 
wrong. ° 

“There are heroes in evil a3 wel! as in good.” 
The strength in each case is the same; only on 
the one side the man is master of the machinery, 





while on the other side the machine masters the 
men, That is all the difference, 

Uncle Jerry was a hero in good. A hero not 
alone in great things, but even in the little af. 
faire of this life, when there was no newspaper 
reporter by. More than all, he was a hero to 
bis own relations. A hero in good, in faith, in 
bope, and in that dear charity which is over all 
and above all. 

Well, be is gone! Tho merricat, gentlest, 
trucet man that ever lived) We cap never have 
avother euch friend. He made up all cur quar- 
rela, helped us carry our most grievous loads, 
and in our eorest besetments always found us a 
way out. Were a poverty-stricken hut ambitious 
nephew or niece fighting against fate, for eome- 
thing higher and beiter than ciroumetances had 
bestowed, an education, mayhaps, or no matter 
what, so it were an object worthy a man’s or 
women’s etriviog—it was Unele Jerry's reacy 
advice and readier purse wolch always brought 
strength to the weary, and good cheer to the 
cisoouraged one. It was Uncie Jerry who ar- 
ranged all the weddiage, who always kaew, 
long beforehand, when one was going to take 
place. In fact, sly Uncle Jerry knew it the 
minute any of the young folka feil in love. I 
don’t know how he could tell, J’m sure. It must 
have been that be bad some kind of invisible, 
spiriinal telegraph wires reachlog from bis great, 
wouderful heart oat throngh us ali. I believe 
in euch things, And Uncle Jerry bad just that 
much love ond sympathy for every one of us, 
whether we were sick or in boalth, whether we 
were sorrowful or merry. And the fight this 
kiod, patient man had in him, too, One time 
he caned Jim Diil, the neighborhood bully, till 
that worthy’s big tones sehed for aweek. You 
never would have believed Uncle Jerry could do 
it. Jim Dill bad the highest reepect for him, 
after that. 

I never knew anybody to be angry at him but 
onco—aud that was when be took Alice with 
him, almost by main furce, to New Orleans, and 
kept ber from running away with u vagabond 
who turned out to be a gambler, putting on aire 
up here iv the country. Alice cried, ro pouted, 
and stormed by turnsa—hut #be nearly went on 
her knees to Uncle Jerry, for pure thank/ulness, 
afterwarde. And Bam vever could have been 
married respectably at home, only for Unole 
Jerry. When Aunt Rachel went off into hye- 
terics and Uncle Joseph went off swearing, be- 
cause S.m hioted that he wished to marry pretty 
Cora Howard, Squire Howard's adopted daugh- 
ter, who sewed for Ler living, and whom Squire 
Howard bad taken out of the asylum, when abe 
was a were baby; we all thought there wae no- 
thing le't for Sam and Cora bnt to elope aud 
have it over. But Cora Howard, for some rea- 
son we did not know then, thouch we under- 
stood all about it, efier be died, dear, patient 
heart, bad always been Uncle Jerry's pet. Wo 
girl cousins ueed to be jealous and epiteful about 
it, because he eeemcd to prefer this pretty, poor 
sewing-girl to us—payiog for ber mneec leesons, 
and often teking her home in bie little carriage. 
We even used to say that she wouldn't have ob- 
jected to taking, for better or for woree, the 
owcer of the pretty carriage and mahogany- 
colored bayx. But then we were right sorry for 
it afterwarde, for Cora never loved anybody but 
Sam in her life, and would not have given one 
lock of bis not over fice tow colored hair, for 
ali the carriages and mahogany baya in the 
world. And we found out that Uncle Jerry — 
We will let it paca, just now. I will tel! you 
about that after awhile. At present I am talk- 
ipg of Cora and Sam 
Aunt Rachel and Uscle Joseph always reemed 
to think there wae hardly anybody in the state 
of Obio quite good enough to marry into the 
high and mighty Joseph Emerson fami'y. Toey 
had something of that sort of family pride, which, 
viewed by the light of commen renee, ia much 
the esame aa the pride of the luuatic who dresses 
himself up in parti-cclored raga and a crown 
made of tia-shop cuttipge, and calle out to 
everybody in a solemn voice: “S:e bere! I 
am Kiog George the Third!” Yon wiil find 
considerable of that kind of pride in Rep: blican 
Amer.ca, 

We were al! a bit prpad of Sam. He- had 
graduated at one of our indescribable Western 
colleges, with immenee honor, end acied a freeh 
cost of green paint to hie lourela, on commence- 
ment dav, by a very elaborate «eeay on The 
Shovels, Tonge, and Tooth-brushes of te acti nt 
Brabmins. Sam inclines rather to the useful- 
and-—interesting -ancient - historica!- informatior 
school. Besides, after Sam graduated from the 
indescribab’e weetern oollege, be had gone into 
the army, and on account of distinguiehed 
bravery end being wounded, had been promoted 
to second-lieutenant, taking care (a little secret, 
thie is,) to get bis blue etreps with their braes 
rime @ few days before bis commiseion arrived, 
80 a toerjoy, at the wiry moment the weekly 
mai; should bring him in ‘ 2ad Lt O V. I.” toe 
luxury of wearing ye blue etraps. A little vanity 
is pardonable in a very young brave man, 
though. So what does Sam do, while at home 
waiting for his new blue straps to come, and bis 
arm to get we'l, but to take it into his honest 
whive head to become very epooney inceed to- 
wards Aunt Rachel's sewing girl. My! Didn't 
hia high aod mighty pa and ma storm, though! 
They uever so much as suspected it, till Sam, 
joet three days before his furlough wae out, 








own daughter, “as she will be aseoon asl come 
home,” continued Sem, a little sheepishly, but 
etill very majestically. 

Orphan Cora, indeed! In five minutes Aunt 
Rachel had turned his “ orphan Cora,” bag and 
baggage, out of doors, and elammod the door 
afier her with a great bang. Cora turned a lit- 
tle white around the mouth, but she only just 
bowed, very cool and grand, and eaid 

“Certainly, madam. Jast as you please.” 

That wasall. Se didn’t ery nor go into bye- 
terlee. Notshe. She was too high-spirited for 
that, you see. But Aunt Rachel went into high 
hysterics, And she totally forgot the bundle 
of tracts on the subject of True Charity among 
Christians, which ehe had meant to distribute to 
the members of the Baptist church that after- 
noor. And the fat kitchen girl bad to hold 
harteborn to Aunt Rechel’s nore, and rub her 
temples with vinegar, until si also totally forzot 
the “salt risin” broad, acd it ren out over ihe 
pene and sunk down in the middle, and that 
wae anend of the whole batch. A baking of 
salt risin-bread hadn't been epolled in the J oseph 
Emerson family for five years. 

Aunt Rachel camo back to be> senses towards 
evening. That is to say, she came back te 
something, 1 don't kaow whetber there was ony 
seuse to it or not. (Aunt Rachel enube our 
family because Uncle Jos: ph has two hundred 
acres of land, while we have only one huadred.) 
Oo returning to ber usual state of mind, the 
very first use she made of her usual state of 
mind war to clap on her brown barege sun- 
bonnet lived with pink, and rush, in an excl 
kind of trot, over to Squire Howard's, It» 
be needlese to remark that the sight of ber con 
Sam’s new lieutenant coat-sleeve around Cora’s 
waist, at the parlor window, wae not exectly the 
Balm of a Thousand Flowers to my relative’s 
wounded soul. In point of fact, you might just 
as well have reminded our high-born auvt cf 
the time when she used to hoe corn and etrip 
tobacoo, before she married Usole Joe. She 
rae stock-etill, jast outside the window, a 
tableau of embodied Wrath. And when she 
eaw that Cora and Sam did not onoe move, nor 
even so much as look badly ecared, her usual 
state of mind nearly left ber again. Bat she 
hada duty to perform. It is painful to me to 
reoord that my noble aunt was so unladylike as 
to even shake ber fist at Cora, whom she finally 
manseged to address, in a voloe choking with 
rage, as followa: 

“You mean, brazen, impident—” 

Bat Aunt Reche! never finished that speech. 
Had ebe been allowe! to do ro, ber oration 
doubtless would have been a triumph of high 
art in the way of feminine stump speaking. Bat 
It was notto he. Tho eaid epeech was nipped 
in the bud untimely, the cause whereof being 
thet, at the moment sho had bitten off the end 
of the word “impident,” a piteber full of cold 
well water, from the unknown regions above, 
descended equare upon Aunt Rachel's eun-bon- 

pet, deluging head, shoulders, epeotacies and 
black silk mite, deluging my dear euat from 
besd to foot, in one mighty, overwhelming cata- 
ract. As it was before the present fashion of 
waterfel's for the head came in, you will not be 
surprised to learn tliat it took away her breath 
eomewhat. She was presented with that water- 
fall by the undutiful chronicler hereof. It will 
rejoice me to the end of my daya to know that 
once in my life I was evabled to make my dear 
aunt a present 

Here is how I happened to be at Equire 
Howard's, just at that eventfa! moment. All of 
us cousins were completely on the side of Sam 
and Cora. We thought it would suit ns rather 
better to choose for ourselves in the matter of 
matrimony, 60 we greetly approved of their 
doing exactly as we s!! wanted to do when our 
time should come. Beeidee, Sim wan my fa 
vorite cousin. He and I had been confidential 
to each other from our caildbood up. The 
letea* mutual revelation ba’ been hia telling me 
about being engage’ to Core, and my telling 
him, wh'ch I thought war a fall equivalent in 
thie mutusl confitence game, how I had eent a 
‘piece, over the eignature of Eldora, to the 
edivor of the county paper. Sol koew very well 
what « gone c.re Sam's wae 
The momert Auut Rectel bad given Cora 


euch uneeremerions notice to quit, Bam, like 
the gentleman he ie, quit too, aud though Cora 
at firet vowed she won! ! vever speak to Sam or 
ove of hia family again, thesightcf Lim, walking 


there by her side, looking eo unhappy, and with 
#0 much true lov» in his gray eyes, sqon made 
ber change her mind. And ehen they had 
come as ‘ar ea onr heuer, they nad made it all 
up again, and Cora hed vowed she would 
never be parted from bim, never. Then Sam 
callod me out to the gate, told me all about it, 
and #0 worked upon my eympathics that, though 
I diclike above all things to see wemen kissing 
each other, 1 could not resiet then and there 
kiseing Cora Howard on both cheeks, and telling 
her she was my dearcet cousin forever. Which 
gushing proceeding delighted Bam to that he 
beggei me to “do come home with us,” 
Whbereat, for the triple purpose of epiting Aunt 


Rachel, of pleasing Bum, and last, no/ least, of 
being, reporter-like, at the ecene of aniion | 
weot. | was etill there, up-eteire, when the 


brow. birege sup-bornet and ep: ctucles loomed 
into sight before the parlor windows. And 
when the enemy opened its guos upon Cora, a 
reserved force quick! came to her relief from 


carried Fortress Aunt Rachel with a water bat 
tery. But Aunt Rachel belleves to this day that 
Tom Howard did it, I cannot say how that be- 
lief will influence her mind when Tom Howard 
comes to tell her that be and her daughter Alice 
intend to be married this fall. 

As I waa saying, the enemy wes allenced, 
Aunt Rohe! from fever to chills in the 
twinkling of an eye. Oold water is a wonderful 
cooler and filterer for a fit of There le 
nothing like it. And Aunt Iischel was effectually 
cooled and filtered for that time. It took her 
some time to recover her breath, aud when she 
did #0, she raised her finger and articulated 
through her chattering teeth : 

“Samyil Emerson! M that—gl-r-r-], and 
you'll never git one dime my money.” (The 
Joseph Emerson property is all in Aunt Rachel's 


name ) 

Bam didn't say one word. Bat the new bine 
coat-sleeve drew iteclf « little tighter around 
Cora'’s waist. Ite queer how that coat-sleeve 
knew exactly what it ought to do. 

Bat Cora raised ber hands, ber bright cheeks 
glowing, and her black eyes fairly biasing, as 
abo sald: 

“ With these two hands I can support myeelf 
and the whole Emerson family besides.” 

Cora was magnificent to look at, at that mo- 
ment, 

Bat my irrepressible aunt tried it jast once 
more. She spoke to Sam again: 

“ You shal! not marry ber!" 

But Bam, he just anewered up, clear and 
manly: 

Bo am I. I refuse to obey 
you.” 


Thea Aunt Rachel subsided. She turned 
equare around and went out the gate, muttering 
like the thunders of a departing storm. Bat we 
knew she would hold to her word about disin- 
heriting Sam. And Sam waen’t the owner of « 
hundred dollars in the world. 

Oh dear! Ob dear! If Usole Jerry were 
only bere!—I said to myself. It must be that 
he could settle thie dreadful quarrel somehow. 
I was sure be cou''!. Uncle Jerry was in Louls 
ville, and not expected home for a week. me 
as if he know be was needed, this good angel o' 
distressed lovers came home that very night. 
Sam had spent the night at our house, and next 

rning it didn’t take us two together longer 

an while you could count fifty to tell Uncle 
Jerry how matters stood. I never saw him so 
excited. We couldn't tell whether it was anger, 
or giadnevs, or pain, or all three, which made 
every feature of hie kind feces quiver #0. He 
turned away from us to the window for a minute, 
then he turned toward ua agein, and sald, in his 
usual voice : 

“TJ will help you if I ean, Sam” 

And without a word more, he went over to 
Uacle Jeseph's. It wasn’t half en hour until 
Aunt Rachel herself knooked at our ride door 
end asked for Sam. Her manner was very quiet 
for Aunt Rachel, and ehe told Sim, in a kind, 
serions voloe, entirely new to her, that she and 
Uncle Joseph would make no more objection to 
his marrying Cora, That if it would be any 
satisfaction to him to have her all fast and eure 
for his wife, before he went away, be could 
marry ber that very evening if he liked. And 
if Cora would oonesent, herself and hia father 
wished the wedding to be at their house, where 
they might at once have Cora at home as their 
daughter. I have thought more of Auot Rachel 
ever since that morning. 

Bam only waited long enough to thank bis 
mother cecently, before the ew livutenant’s 
coat might have been seen doing the “ quick 
time, march |” across the sheep pasture, with a 
map, by name Sim Emerson, inside of it. 

Womsanitike, on bearing the good news, Cora 
al first deviared ehe couldn't sad she wouldn’/ 
marry Sam that night, then thatehe ould newer 
be married at Aunt [achel’s, she would live an 
old maid five hundred years first, and finally, 
womanlike for al! the werld, she melted right 
down and wound up by meekiy consenting to do 
exsec ly aa Sam wanted For the loved white 
beaded Bam dearly. 

Women are dreadfully vil gereatures porns 
times, when they sre in ‘ove. It's nothlog lees 
then wonderful, the power the mason'ice geoder 
have over them. A woman q@ill die for a man 
she loves. There ia a magic about i, some 
where. I don’t pretend to understand it. Oaly 
I know that if a man wishes to “manage” hia 
wife, all he hes to do is to keep her in love with 
him. Wifemanagera make a note. 

Cora ie usually very high e#pirited anc sounky. 
Bae gives etrangere the impressioa that ehe is 
an uncommonly henghty, imperious woman. 
Bat wherever any cf Sam's wishee are con- 
cerned, I believe «ue would walk to Cincinnati 
aod down Fourt «treet, barefoot, ratoer than 
that he should be dissppointed or put to any die 
comfort. To be sure, Sam weu'd do just as 
much for her, in anything upon which she had 
particularly set her heart. Thatia right, and as 
it shon!ld be But we were all rather surprised 
at Cora, becsuse the was eo very high-wettled, 
and even will ol at times. 

So Sam and Cora were married at Aunt Re 
chel’s that night. But Uocle Jecry was vot at 
the wedding. We thought it eo strange that he 
should go away that very afternoon, as be did, 
saying that be must caich the night train for 
Caicago, when he had never missed a wedding 
in the family before. We even thought be him- 











asked them to take his “ orphan Oora” home to 
tiem and keep her uati! hie return, just a4 their 


the beighte above. I besieged, assaulted, and 


self might be in love with Cora, and some of the 


mother-in-law frequently embitters all thagweeta 
in the cup of matrimony. 

The cousins were halt orezy to know what in 
the world Usole Jerry could have sald to Uncie 
Joseph and Aunt Raohel, making them turn al! 
about so snddenly, and pot only give their cov- 
sent to the match, but even seem to approve of 
it. Indeed, I for one was so anxious to find out 
what Unole Jerry's all-potent te bad 
bees, that I allowed my curiosity to get the 
better of my dignity, and oondesoended to ask 
the fat kiteben girl if she had overbeard any 
part of thelr talk. I am ashamed to acknowledge 
thet my curiosity often overcomes my dignity. 

The fat kitchen girl had overheard part of 
their talk, as the kitchen door was open, and 
she could beth see and bear them, She ssid 
Unole Jerry had seomed quite upset and flurried. 
When he mentioned hie mission, Aunt Riche 
had at firet stormed at him jast an far on she 
dared storm at Uncle Jerre, which waen't aa far 
as she dared with most folks. Uacle Jerry had 
triel to use some arguments shout Sam and 
Cora’s having euch a liklog for each other, and 
#0 on, end had praised Oora’s independence and 
industry. Bat Aunt Rachel cut bim off short 
in a second, saying that Ae needn't come beg 

g around her—that « poor working girl waan't 

t to come into the same house with an Emer- 
son. At that Uncle Jorry just looked straight 
and ateady into her eyes, with « sort of grand 
look that made the color flosh up into even her 
vel ow face, and almost asif he had been telling 





her a dream, said: 

“Rachel Van Dorme! Twenty five years ogo 
thia month, thia very day of the month, it may 
have been, I braved the hottest anger of a pas- 
siomate old man, my father, for your sake, and ° 
finally persuaded him not to disinberit my bro- 
ther Joreph, because he insisted upon marrying 

ou, our stout-armed ‘help,’ the daughter of an 
rish fortune teller. Have you one word to say, 
to-day, why your son should not marry the wo 
men he himself has chosen ?” 

And Aunt Rachel's mouth was ehut as oom 
pletely as if it had been hermetivally eraled 
She bad not another remark to make. But 
Uncle Joreph, seelog that the main army was 
likely to be routed, bronght up the reserve corps 
which he had kept under army, ready for the 
minute when he should be able to pot a word in 
edgewise. Uncle Joseph took up the speech 

“T's no uee talking of that, The girl is 
plenty good enough for Bam, hut he has not a 
dollor in the world. Sam must hoe bis own row 
now. I've spent all the money I expect to cn 
him, for hia education, and be must marry « 
tich girl, if he’s going on with the law.” 

Jt wae full three minnter, the fat kitohen gir! 
said, before Uncle Jerry eald w word. He wat 
there, looking down at a atripo in the rag 
carpet, with one hand holding, tight aa iron, to 
the erm of the wooden eettee. When be did 
look up, hie lips were quiveriog, and hia eyes 
were tull of teara. He epoke qaick and short, 
with a very great effort, and his voice sounded 
like the cry of a dumb anima! when it is euffer 
ing intenre physical pain 

“ When I am dead, two-thirde of all my worldly 
porsers'ons will go to the children of my bre- 
thers Joseph and Daniel, the other third to 
Abner Howard's adopted danghter, Vora Helen 
Woodson, daughter of Mary Cathoart Woodson 
—— of Mary Cathoar!, Joe” 

Hia lips were white, as he said thie, and Le 
wee ehaming all over 

‘ All right. All right, Jerry, dear old fellow. | 
dida’t know—I didn’t know,” aaid Uncle Josep! 
hurriedly, laving bis hand kindly, tenderly even, 
on Unele Jerry's thoulder. Uecle Joe's eyes 
tiled with teare, too, and he went right out into 
the barn yard and commenced giv.ng orders to 
the farm men in a big hurry as though he was 
trying to drive eom«thiog off bie miod. But 
Uncle Jerry went out through the kitchen and 
back towards the woo!s, and no»voly saw any 
thing morecf him til noon. A# soon ae he 
was mone cut the bark gate, | ocle Joseph came 
into the house and eald to Aunt Rechel 
“It's the oll hart, mother I would rather 
lose the farm than go agsiatt poor Jerry in this 
thing. Rachel, if you will go over to Dan's and 
tell Sam he may marry Cora today, if he wants 
to, I will bay you your new barouche ne1t 
week.” 

Aunt Rachel is an exemplary member cf 4 
very religious church. Sane is a shining ligh: to 
unbelievers, mostly, but she was pot proof 
agsiost the emares of sin when they assailed her 
in the shape ef a new oarriage, regular city 
style. It is my opinion that you might count 
upon your fingers every woman in the United 
Bates who would have stood ground against that 
ticular temptation, S» Aunt Reaonel didn't 
et the grase grow under her number ei xes before 
ehe had performed ber errand, and al! things 
considered, performed it gracefully and well. 
That was all fat Joanna heard, and it was daly 
to'd and talked over among the cousins. But 
though all of ue were fairly aching with curiosity 
to know more, not one of the uncles or aunts 
would tel! usa word about Mary Catheart, or 





even who she was. Not tili Uncle Jerry was 




















gs 


Wheile Number Iseued, 8405. 














coat 


Ps 8 


> iS SB 


ae 





are 


iat Egle Sop Sie. go 





















































































































































































































































































ge 
ej Aant Re 
eter of story of true . 
gre ‘* . a ‘ socrtal — 
. ‘ Crer ale Jr? st cerried © 
big ght apd day, forte y thre } 
we tn't know ant s at t «wren 6 : 
merre*, there’ore |i wat Verr 


and ham were 
etranre toos yoorg folke ehyt 
fo away from (he wedding 

It was not a very lively we'ding, e+ rou crn 
well megtce A‘ter a!) Annt Recte!'e foes end 
opporition, aftr Uaele Jerry's leering 18 99, 4 
@ith Bam's heaving t) go away ir too dave, oe 
emld not in reason herve ) ed a vere merry time 
But | do believe a!) the other wonldn't have 
meade 0 feathers difference if tocle Jerry had 
only tren there For after he came home ever 
thing reemed to brighten op ell at cnee He 
took Cora twmediately unter hie eepecial oare, 


cle Jer: 9 ehon'd 


lifted Ser oot of reach cf Aant Rechel’e rale, 
apd prowect:d her from al! Aunt Rachel's annd 
bing lodeed the fact that Cora wae to be one 


of Uocle Jerry's heirs, pat @ golden button on 
tbe pelut of divers aud sundry daggers with 
my worthe relative woold otherwire have 


whic 

mabied ber daughterinia@w @ithout merey 
Aunt Rachel ie a Corietian woman, firm in the 
belie! that the is elected to be waved, but ae ! 


bave hinted before, the taree of the world will 
pow and then mit in among her rood, eoll4 
beads of Obristian wheat Bill, ae I weit, ene 
makes a very tolerable mother in lew to Cora 
eho under Unote Jerry's loving care, and afur 
the war wer over and Ham came lome for ,ood 
and al), txcame ss heppy a she wae beau 


Wy Cousin Cora le quite the grand lady cf 
there parte, now Bde appre; iates, by nalural 
right that one adjective of ea jeclives whic h, 


frum the dare of Cleopatra down to the present 
time, hae ben the sole open acrame to ail 
* 6) @ ecolety” You may bave beauty, yo0 mar 
have genios, you may be a Solomon for wisdom 
and « Rochefouceuld for wit; you may have 
mInobey enough to pay the Nationa! Delt, but if 
yor be not aleo “ atyliah”— behold! you are as 
nevght, and a enoh. Cousin Cora le unmistake 
ably, indieputsbly ‘ atylieb.” Which, next to her 
city barouche, le Aunt Kechel’a chiet comfort in 
thie iife Ard Bam le doing wel! at law. Ile le 
sound and argumentative, rather than brilliant 
and gasey—but the olf farmere troet him, and 
wise wire-pullers propheey that Le will cut bis 
porch on the political etiok, yet. 1! whet they 
eiy be trne, |. will not be many yeara before the 
Warhingion letters will mention Courin Corase 
“beenii'ul and acoompliehed wile of Con- 
Bam Emereon” And indeed it ecn't 
if they don't For ehe 
«, for a wor 


Loe 
fh) @er mer 
fanl 


he er m exocre!d 


an. Uocle Jirry need 
Whenever Sam 
ich | om sorry to oay 
ia apt to do, at timee—t 


nthe wlee 


wal ermbiti 
to easy che wae too ambi 
becomer @ tit lszy—@e 
Aun Reohet’ 


appl ene penile reminder 


oue 


aon ora 


Sem, your mother seid you would go to 
slick. vou 
{ vou love me."« 
Het hot 
They had « 
with ¥ 
oy 
om t 
ured 
im we 


after wertied me. Disappoint her, 
tad their sorio®@, tor, 
and ting, 
wave 


and Cora bave 
pretty girl baby, ‘ 


TT 


ee Jerry's lite 


fie oreature ihe 


We 


aby earihiv ore 


vet etes i] j 


hod never known 
et ro cearly He 


outall be 


nwive 
to teke ber, Wee, wee or eature, 
‘ent houre She wou! 
ber mother at anvtime, for | ocle Jerry's 
arme We noticed that he had 
eart bapepiness @ith Ler than he ever 
y before, thongh he waa a 
{merry tove all, Bat he newr 


heep her for 
ene 


etros lowes 


tar ie 


’ 


hel ecomed e 


Ware |) Qeen' ar 


geve up hia whole heart to loving anytaing as he 
did thie lithe baby 

Ard toe litle baby died 

,) waecroel! It waa very hard on Sem 
and Core. but they were young, and had each 
ove ce Jerry wae oid, and had eet al! hie 
heart on thie pour little baby And when the 


tov thing threw op her feeble arme, even in ber 
dying agony, towards him, and « faint breath 
joet Hattered across ber litle tips and left her 


forever—ob! forever, | ocle Jerry's heart wae 
broken. He bowed tis head on the table and 
ciseped hie bande over bia heal, sobbing and 
mosm''g tow and then 

“Me babs! of , my baby! 

nele Jerry only liwed a litthe while after our 

tabv cied. It wae in the firet of iaat I) cember 
when they du her grave in the Fomerson bary 
ne «round The firet dav of January thes 
sowered aot a into a large, wile grave, close 
be the little A‘l that ‘a mortal of one of 
thie worlds arcels reete in that grave Teare 
wer ' TT 2 pale even, Lcc'e Jerry's too 
when he « ped t tiny, wasen, behy hende 
together, and soft! clared the ao fia lid. Then 
ne laid a @reat { ev rerecne and enow berrice 
wer the lle dead white bloseam, a turned 
and went right away Next day we had a dis 
ate’ from him in ¢ 


Two weeks after@arcs became home, very )!! 


tle bed caught a vie ent cold, eomehow, and it 


ad run into afever, We did ail we could io | her waist. It well nigh maddened Jerry, for be 
the world for him. I beliewe not one of the | wae very jealous be nature. He would have 
counmne or of the uncles and aunts, but won'd | trampled Tracy Woodson's fife out of him on 
sve joy’ ly laid down bie or ber own life for | (he ep ot, only that Mars, poor, weak fool, threw 
thie cear lt iecle Jerre Aunt Reode! le'tall ber | her arma around Licle Jerry, rcreaming with 
ourekreping and the Corietmae puddings, a:d | terror, Woodson wae no coward, but he would 
ceme ovr and took oare of bim night and cer. | have haa « poor show with Jerry just then, and 
She could scarcely Lave watched Unele Jowe:h | etammering something about Jerry's having the 
ime f eoterder!y. Hut it waeall no use, | scie | beat right there, he took bie hat and sidked off 
Jerry died too Miry Cacheart threw herself pale and trembling 
None of ue wi!) ever forge’ that night on the ground at Jerry's feet, bul he at fret 
Toe tear *a¢ grofing i very old Seeet, | took no more notice of ber than if ehe had been 
eo.mn Voices seemed csiiipy through the dark a fone Toan she tried teare, and cried bitter) 
nits, apd coming down from the cloude with te | Apne the m weg “Try, Who rever wae the man 
ittly falling snow flakes They were calling | to ho'd out against a woman's crying, and fiasl!y, 
cle Jeres nd be heard them, theuch we] with Mary's teare and vows and prayers, they 

ou. d pot The litle babs etretebed out her | made it aii up agaia. For Jerre lowed thie faise 
eo't arme for tia, and he eaw her, thoueh we | hearted girl eo much that ehe ¢ iwica bia 
not Marvbe i. was because the Ware | round her flagere lke a treas of ber Llu heir. 
bha'ed oe eo And Lacie Jerry went howe | Mary Catbeart prowived never to seo Tracy 
wih the litle baby, and left ue, Mary, bis loet | again, and Jerry wae eatiefied Gxuly he swore 


Mery, came for bm, toa 
and talted to ber 


toen? Toe argele bad come for bim, and he | different from the Uocle Jerry you knew, cbil 
Qou d not say them nay One flash as of jovfu! | dren.” sad Uacle Joseph. 
recughivien, one tingle, loving Deam for ab in “So it went on till the very cay for their wed 


atom. it he large, t abt, blue eyes, hie lips 
whiepered the one olden name— 

“ Mary 

That waeall The last word his earthly lipe 


ever pronoanord, was the beloved name of bie 


one eartaly love. 


There is too much of mortal sadness in the 
weeks which followed, dor me tosay much about 
them. On the first day of the new year we 
I) waa an io 
Acquaintapoes and triende came 
from miles and miies aroand, for one iast look 
Noble 
and besutiful in life and in the still repose of 
death, with bie arme, white as a girl's and strong 


buried our dead out of our sigh: 
menee funeral 


upen the face of a noble, beautiful man 


Uscele Jerry saw ber 
How vould he etay with ve 


‘ mre 

crem .? . Tere @ | 

* ac ” Zz a. 

t * he r s* efy rean . ' 

| toe features He ~o eutif. ' 
Well—there is a «.adow over ua now, Tree 
¢& something lacking to our jor, there wa! 


deeper darkness to the night. We ere contino- 
| ally looking for the one who will never come | 
| thigk weeba!! al! of us be gentler and k ncder to 
| each other after this ae as we do, the 
gentleness, the kindness, the p ct self forget 
faloees of him eho lv sleeping im the lerge, wide 
| grave on the hill, Mey be the invisible telesrep' 
| wires from lucie Jerry's loving heart, away up 
in Heaven. #till reach down through ne all bere 
on earth. Pray God they may! I’ray God they 
may os]! na tack when oor feet are wandering 
from the true way! 
If | have spoken toe mn 
Jerry, I hepe to be forgiven 
he was #0 very dear to us al! 
pen lingers lov ngly over thia litte tribute to the 
memory of an ucepotted life. He was our guar 
dian ange!, you know 
Rome of us heard Uecie Jerry's etory, last 
Toere had been trouble amone the cou 


“h In praise of Uocle 
It le on'y beosuse 
that even one's 


week 
sine «Net Clayton le ar arrent! ttle Hirt ae ever 
war e in Covein Dt Biower’s wieter, and 


prettier even than Dot Net hae been eneseed 
to Hiram Howard ever so long: but when Ned 
Singer «ame to vielt Tom and Dot this epring, 
h» being both richer and more ‘‘atylieh” than 
farmerlike Hiram, acd very handsome berices, 
Net reem«d al) too ready to throw !liraw over, 
and take up with Ned, who om bis part wae 
more than willing to be taken. And there hed 
been ,oesip end talebearing among the cousins, 
acd much hard feeling, for Net is the prettiost 
one of uaal!: and Hiram Hower’ was considered 
& great catch by more than one girl cousin, 
erpecially by Cousin Alice Emerrov. And we 
we were nearly all mixed up in the trouble 
ecomehow 

Toen it weathat Uacle Joseph called va to 
gether at hie house ope evening, and told us 
about Uocle Jerry and Mary Catheart. (Uncle 
Joweph hae changed greatly since Uncle Jerry's 
death. Ile ie kindlier in hie ways, more thought- 
ful of the voung people, all around, and more 
like | pele Jerry's own ewelf. He will never un 
reasonably oppowe another of hia children in 
merrying, | em eure.) 

The three brothera, Daniel, Jerry, and Joseph 
Emerson, with their married sisters, Mary Clay 

ton and Ii -beeca Treadwell, came to Unio over 
teenty years ago. Daniel came first, about 
thirty yearsago The others, having had some 
trooble and ill lock East, all came together, nearly 
ten yeare later, They were a!! married except 
Jerry, and be had bern engaged toa beautiful girl 
named Mary Cathoart. Bhe was only seventeen, 
| cle Joweph eaid very lovelr, very vain, too; 
but lL acle Jerry idolized every hair of her head 

tne hed ever so many winning, childiah little 
ber, and used to drive l acle Jerry 





wave about a G 
: : : ‘She was. But her match never came W any 
half crarr sometimes, with ber coquettieah aira 7 oa 8 - ; i i “ > 
rv pay oi rae 4 tx be no ny ont nae good. How could it come to good? For there eee pers Mr. E + aren = ee of ges 
t " no 0 ’ » ’ ve I 1 . : > 
« I j “* never wae ea wroog done between man and wo- 100d eulfrage viseDoid sulirage was, We 


he would bave coolly turned and left her to 
€ let with somebody else, but he conld not, for 
hie life wae wrapped up in her. Uncle Jerry 
wae a bandeome, man!y youth, at this time, eix 
feet in hia stockings with bright, ruddy cheeks, 
and light, brown curly bair. He could lift a 
larger weight and run farter than any man in the 
county, He was the jollieet good fellow in the 
world, full of pranks and mirchief, a little reck- 
leew al times. The only weak epot about bim 
wae hie love for Mary Cathcart They were to 
be married in two monthe. Mary Cathoart at], 
last seetned to be steadying down a little, though ; 
all the ola folke prophesied she would lead Jerry 
a sorry dance of it, «ven if ehe did marry him. 
at she seemed to be in earnes', for once in her 
life, and al| were hoping for the beet, when eud 

deniy a new character, Tracy Woodeon, ap 

peared in the neighborhood. He waa well con- 
nected, being a nephew of Judge Tracy, and 
brother of the Episcopal minister's wife. The 
neighborhood bove did not like him much, pro 
bably because among the girls he came but to 
conquer He was one of those men who, from 
some undefinable reason, eeem to fascinate al! 
womankin¢d He sppeared to have plenty cf 
money, and was very well looking 

Alwr casting shout here and there for some 
feminine game which should be worthy his mark, 
be finally decided in favor of Mary (uthears, Aa 
for ber, she would have been nothing loth to « 
new lover on her wedding day. At laa it be- 
came neighborhood talk how she and Weodaon 
wer carrying of After a while, even Jerry 
heard of it, though they had tried to be very aly, 


Woodeon kroewing well enongh of her engage 
men’. Jerry went ower to Cathoari’s one cve 
ning, when Mary was not expecting him and 
there, out under a tree, the vers tree, on the very 


bench where he Mary had sat the night 
Mary bad ;romieed to marry him, she waa rit 
ting with Traces Woodson, and Tracy Woodeon 
was holding ber ban’, and bis arm was around 


aud 


that (fewer he caught Weoodteon there again, be 


woud break bie bead. “This Jerry wae very 


dine Jerry bed all faith io Mary, and trosted 
her perfectiv, e#pecially as Woodson had not 
been seen in the neighborhood fora week. Jerry 
was in the rarest of humora. He dressed bim 
self up in hie weddiog suit and came down etairs 
langhing and whistling, to show himeeif to 
mother. Mother was very proud of him, and 
well ebe might have been He was a eplendid 
locking young fellow, children’ I have pever 
eoen his like for strength and handsomences 
He and mother and your Aunt Rechel and | 
were going over to the wedding, in the family 
carriage, all together. It was about time to 
start. The horses were brought around, and 
your grandmother was telling Jerry that it was 


common drees, and ast down by the window. 


the brothers and +istere were there to see him 
our Beble oath, never to mention the names of 


of his ciseppointment. 
new lif 
cay we have kept that promise 


strorg and merry as be had been. 


farm in a feeble way, aud if you spoke to him, 
he would look up Into your face with sad, wistful 
eyes, which it nearly broke mother’s heart to 
see. All hope and etrength seemed gone out of 
him. After mother died we came west, more on 
bis account than anything else, and the change 
did him more good than we ever expected from 


young people again, and sometimes he would go 
from home and stay for monthe. 
would come back, we always knew that the old 
trouble had been on him.” 


mother?” asked Net. 


man that did not have to be righted by years of 
eulferiog 


when Mary Cathcart married him, though she 
did not know it. 
one morning, about five yeare after they were mar- 
ried. What Mary Cathoart suffered in thoge five 
years from poverty, from cruelty, from drunken 
blows and curerea, no tongue can tel). 
that Jerry bad kept an eye on them al! the time, 
aa we discovered by letters from home, but as 


directly. 
Uucle Jerry who paid his funeral ¢xpensee, and 
had Mary made comfortable for the rest of ber 
days. And in a few months she died too, 
blessing and thanking and praying for Jerry 
with her lateat breath. 
muet have made a better woman of her. 
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‘ stepped out the | vor. Bat Jerry | 
€ sighed for an acever, ond Went on to 
ws the fromt wat that moment Mary || 
is ar\'s brother ro to (he gate He was 

a crest hurry, arn4 scemed confused like, He 


snced Jerry a letter, and gsiloped off withous 
aword Jerry tore it ¢ ist glanoed at it, 
oa fe'l om the ground |. te a log 

* Mother and Hache! ran to bum, and | ploked 
ap the letter and read it I have that letter 


“*Ma Jenny Ewrasos——This is to inform you 
(hat we were married, early this morning, in 
town, and before this reaches you, we will be 
far evoagh from here, oct of barm’s way. We 
are very sorry indeed to disappoint you, but 
ebould you desire particularly to see us, you will 
prooably find us somewoere ia Philadelphia to- 


Tracy Woopsos. 
Marr Wooo, late Mary Catheart.’ 


“We carried Jerry into the house and laid 
him on the bed. He came to himeelf egain 
presently. We all expected he would follow 
Woodeon and murder him, for Jerry hisd « fear- 
ful temper in bis young cays. But he did no 
thing at all violent. He jost eat up on the edge 
of the bed, passed his hand elowly over he fore- 
head, up and down, once or twice, as if trying 


E 


litle room, took off his wedding suit, put on his 


That was in August. When he left the litde 
room up ebaire again, the enow was on the 
ground. And he had hed a brain fever, and his 
head wee bald as the back of your hand, and he 
was feebler than a baby three monthe old. All 


We helped him to an arm chair by the fire, and 
then and there all of us promised poor Jerry, on 


Mary Csthoart or Tracy Wvodeon in his hearivg, 
and never, while he lived. to refer to the etory 
lie wanted to begin a 
and forget the old, he said. To this 


“ He never was the same Jerry again, never 
For a year 
he did nothing but wander about the house and 


a 
0 


t. Bot he never went in company with other 


When he 


“But wae Mary Cathcart Cora Howard's 


Mark that. 

“Tracy Woodson was already a drunkard 
I 
ry 
f 


He was found dead in an alley 


Tt seems 


o 


ong aa Woodeon iived, would never help them 
But when Woodson died, it was your 


I think all her suffering 
She 


died with her hand in Jerry's, her eyes looking from $20 (00 to $100 000 to eecure his election, 
into hia, and Jerry bad forgiven ber. He had | ® C*ndidate may now have to invest one-fourth 
more. Only men of large meane, now as of old, 


her buried in the old graveyard at home, and a 
white heads'one pat to her grave. Some time 
afterwards Jerry told Sqaire Howard that he 
had picked up a little friendleas orphan girl, al- 
most a baby, in Cincinnati, and did not want to 
send her back to the asylum. And he wished 
Squire Howard would take her to raise. But I 
never knew, until three yeara ago, that the little 
git] was Mary Cathoart’s cbild.” 

We all eat silent for a few minutes, each huey 
with the thoughts which euited each, no two of 
us, most likely, thinking the same thought. 
Then too, none of us exactly liked to disturb 
L acle Joseph, who eat quite etill, with his chin 
between hie hands, sorrowfully recalling the 
memories of that old time. 

Ile spoke presently. 

* Look at thia, children,” he asid. “I found 
it in your Uacle Jerry’s writing-deek the day he 
was buried.” 

It was a emall double locket. On one side 
wae a miniature painting, on ivory, of a moet 
beautifal girl with bleck hair and eyes, like 
Cora’s, but with a weak, babyish mouth, not a 
bit like Cora’s firm, well-cut lips. It was easy 
to read what Mary Oatheart had been with that 
month. Anything falee or weak could never go 
with euch a mouth as Cora’a 

Oa the other side of the locket waa a little 
photograph picture of a grave with a white head- 
stone, under atree And across the picture, in 
minute letters, in Uncle Jerry's band, was writ- 
ten 


"Ry, + 


f 


i 


) THE MEMORY OF THE CNLY WOWAN AN 
OLD PaCHELOR BYER Loves,” 


tH A Chicago man, who had been away 
frou home a tew weeks, found on bis return 
that Curiog his abeemes he had been divorced, 
that his ex wife was remarried, that bis property 
bed been awarded to her, and that ebe had 
adopted as her child the young woman upon 
whose fabricated testimony the divorce had been 
granted. 

€@H™ A chemical process has been discovered 
and perfected in New York. by which white lead 
can be mace in five houra, inetead of nearly four 
moatos Toe white lead can be made either 
from ore, pig lead or litharge, with equal ra- 
pidity, and a very superior quality of color and 
covering is produced. The increase of weight 
pearly pays the manufacturing expenses, and 
companies owning lead mines wil! fiad them- 
seives able to fll orders immediately. 

tH A Mobile paper relates a conversation 
between @ couple of lively Games on the street 
cars. Thetalk wasabouta fan. * * * “J 
set 4 great deal by this; 't is an old Confederate 
fan, the only thing I have left to remember the 
Confederacy by.” “I sbould think you had 
something else” “ Yees, I lost both my hus- 
bands in the war—and my sweetheart [t pearly 














at steel, they had been folded over his breast, 


& bed sign to have the sun go under a cloud just 


kilied me." 


ecript4, ube | 
4 cow, ehildsen. Here is whet it sald wapen dents 


oprasible for the sai 
manuecript 


morrow, faseinating novelet, caliec 


peculiar story, “Loet Sir Maesingberd,” will 
need no persuas'on to induce them to read 


“Carlyon's Year’’—the interest of which, they 


to remember, and then asked mother, io a quiet | wii] perceive, commences in the very first 
voiee, what time it was. Toen, without eeemirz 
to hear her anewer, he went up etaira to his chapter. 


whole of the powerful novelet of “ Lonn Ucs- 
water.” can be had upon application. 


the first of the year. 


to the passage of the “ Reform Bill’ in Eagiand, 
of which essay the majority of American readera 
will be apt to have a very poor opinion 


only os another eweep towarde, but a6 an abso- 
lute plunge over Niagara into the gulf of De. 
mocrecy, which in hie view is simply the gorern- 
ment of the most igoorant and te meanest, as 
Aristocracy is the government of the wisest and 
the best. 


eo gerers!] that some great warrior-stateaman, 
supported by the intelligence and the property 
of the country, will sweep away the whole “ re 
formed” fabric into perdition, and erect an im- 
perial despotism or an aristocracy in its plece. 


caar, the “ Reform” moviment in England has 


Jeater as John Bright, to aay nothing of Mr. 


believe, Lis limit. 
suffrage to a large number of working men who 
were cuite intel igent and generally agreed with 
the liberal party 1 politica. But tuat crafty fox 


would take in a class below those who were the 
particular favorites of Mr. Bright and the liberals. 
It may be that Disraeli considered that this cl ssa, 


might be persuaded, eepecialle when such per- 
suasiona were backed by the weighty oonaidera- 
tions so extensively used in Eoglish elections, to 
balance by their votes the more intelligent class 
to which we have alluded. 


the House of Commons qill be very great, we 
have considerable douht. 


can afford auch ¢xpenees. 


bad enough. [ut is it eo much worse than buy- 
ing the legislators, as is the practice in the Uni- 
ted States? For these members of the House 
of Commons, who bribe so freely,—as they say 


bribed. 


we commenced this artivie. 
attention to a very eigatficant term with which 
Mr. Carlyle has, we think, enriched the Eng!i+b 


should spell 
man word which nearly resemb'es it, and whic) 


swarming 
gether, led by some blind inatin« 
will cootinke to move in a flock, with reason « : 
without reason,—eo men manifest a e'milar te 

Gency, at various perioda, to cluster aroun! 
certain ideas, and to follow together ¢ -rta’. 
princip'es or notions, without moc. regard to 
their inberent truth or 
light and ewarm at the noize of a beaten tin 


sheep will rush together over a precipics as 
readily as into a fae meador. 
swarmery is 80 powerful with them under certain 
conditions. And just 69 it ie with homan beings 
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We co £9 return rejected manu 
ey come from our regu'ar cor- 
Auy postage stampe sent for euch 
eturn will be confiscated. We will not be re- 
keeping or return of apy 


Novice 


OUR NOVELETS. 


We commenced on Jn'y 27th, a new and 


CARLYON'S YEAR. 


3y the anthor of “ Lost Sir Maasingberd.”’ 
Oar readers who remember that powerful and 


Back nombers to May 4th, containing the 


We can also eupply a few back numbere to 


—_ >—__ ——__ 


SWARMERY. 


Thomas Carlyle bas recently published an 
xtremeiy bitter and sarcastic essay in relation 





Mr. Carlyle regards the “Reform Bill” not 


He evivsent'y holds that the public 
ffaira of England wil! go on from bad to worse, 
ntil legislative corruption and incapacity beo me 


If we correctly apprehend the state of the 


one beront the wishes of even so liberal a 


He wiahed to extend the 


Jiaraeli, whose political honeety seema not to he 
enerally admitted either by Whige or Tories, 
srowd an extension cof the enffrsge, so thai it 


wing their enfranchizement to the Tories, 


That the immediate ¢ lect on the character of 


Instead of spending 


This English practice of buying the voters is 


rom the neceesity of the case—cannot be 
But we have been Jed from the idea with which 


We wished to cal! 


That term ia swarmerey, or, as we 
', @warmery 
Mr. Carlyle der'ves this word from the Ger- 


anguace. 


2 used, in ite o:iginal meaning, to cescrive t+ 
of bees Thus as bees swarm te- 
\—and as eheey 


kettle just as soon as for that of an organ— 


Toe instinet of 


What isthe leseon Only this—that the in- 
stinet of awarmery of itself proves rothing— 
neither in f.vor of, neither againet the jaatice of 
the princip'ea or practices involved. It ia no 
reason for the a of a principie or practice 
that the whole world has gone mad for it, and 
will not—vea, even cannoi—hear and weigh the 
evigence on the oth reide. Acd it is no ahso- 
Inte reaeon sgainet the iruth of it--though the 
presumption perhaps may be that as a result of 
such universal agreement, mankiud will run 
into great extremra, acd consequent error. 

What wae the latter portion of the great 
French Revoluuon, with ite abeurd statements 
of the “ Rights of Man,” and its insane worship 
of the “ Goddess of Reason,” bat s great Swar- 
mery? 

What have nearly all the great popular Fa- 
naticiema, political and religieus, the Perseca 
tions and Idolatries of the past been, but grea: 
Swarweries., 

What ie the worship of Joggernau’ in iin- 
doostan, with ita insane crowcos—shouting wildly 
when one more bigoted and siscere than his fe’. 
lows, casts himself under the crushing eheel— 
what ia this bur « great Hindoo § warmary, 

It is not only enthusiasm, it is not only 
bigotry, it ia not only ignorance—it is all of 
these working under toe peculiar excitement 
of human contact, tnder the mesmeric inflaence 
of a huge general sympathy aud agreemest. Ii 


importacce. Bees wi'l | 








sprlica'ion— 


1? i j arc liar “4 
vomar . Lot us all avoid »eing led 
awsy from + 1 and moderate pr ociples ia 
either rely Or pOlitics! affairs, by mere 

Varmerv 
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A TRIBUTE. 


FOR THE @ATURDAY EVESIEG POS?. 


Toe Post—weloome +'s:tor—ofien makes my 
heart glad, bat this week it has done what jt 
has seldom done before, made me very ead; for 
it has brought to me the :.ews of the death of 
that fair and gifted lady, Mrs. Bella /. Spencer, 
I turn over the old letters socumulated da: 
the past two years to fiad some characteristic 
epistles penned by that hind which will write 
no more. I turn to the eweet “shadow” of 
bereelf which ehe sent me as a Coristmas souve 
nier in 65—a shadow eo full of toanty that | 
always stop to take # second look «* it when 
glancing over the leaves of ny albam. Then J 
call to mind the announcement of her 

and esy, “can it be?” So roung, #0 gifted, so 
capable of blessing mankind by the labors of 
long life; how can is be for the best that she 
should be taken ? God only cen give the answer 


And che ie dead! 
Her voics, ber emile, for sye from earth are 
fied! 

Her sou! is gone, 
Gone from our knowledge to the great Us. 
koowa! 
“ Duet unto dust” bas solemnly been said 
Above ber queenly head! 
Ah, can it be, 
The shroud, the pali, the grave, for eueh as 
ebe? 

Can the clods rest 
Remorsc'‘esely upon ber noble breast ? 
Aad coald’st thou not, ob, oruel Death, for. 
bear 

To strike a mark go fair? 
Ob, (rieaner indiscriminate, declare, 
Were there not weeds enough, could’st thou not 
epare 

4A roee fo rare? 
Vain, vain expostulation! she is gone— 
Her work is done 
On earth, when we had deemed it but begun. 
Toe living mourn—the dead weep not—and she 
From toars and corrow ia forever free. 

Harrier W. Sritimay, 

ly, 22. I, Aug , 1867, 
*2 _ 


NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


Tue AtLayti: Moxtaty —The September 
number of thia popular monthly contains the 
usual variety of we'l-written articles. Jean In- 
gelow’s new hook is noticed unfavorably. We 
quote the fellowing poem from its pages :— 


THE BLUE AND THE GRAY. 


“The women of Columbus, Mississippi, ani- 
mated by nobier sentiments than are many of 
their eisters, have shown themeelves impartial 
in their cfferings made to the memory of the 
dead. They strewed Jowers alike oa the graves 
of the Confederate and of the National soldiers.” 
— New York Trin 


Werte 


ne 


By the tiow of the iniand river, 
Whence the fleets of iron have fled, 
Where the >lades of the grave grase quiver, 
Asleep are the ranks of the dead ;— 
Vader the sod and the dew, 
Wailing the judgwent day ;— 
Under the one, the Blue; 
Cuder the other, the Gray. 


Theee in the robings of glory, 
Thore in the gloom of defeat, 
All with the battle blood gory, 
In the dusk of etcrnity meet ;— 
Uuder the sod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day — 
Under the laurel, the Blue; 
Under the willow, the Gray. 


From the silence of sorrowful hours 
Toe desolate mourners go, 
Lovingly laden with tlowers 
Alike for the friend and the foe ;— 
Under the eod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day ;— 
Under the roser, the Blue; 
Under the lilies, the Gray. 


So with an equal spendor . 
The morning eun-rays fall, 
With a touch, impartially tender, 
Oa the blossoms blooming for all; 
Under the eod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day ;— 
Broidered with gold, the Bue; 
Mellowed with gold, the Gray. 


So, when the Sommer calleth, 
On foreet and ficid of grain 
With an equal murmer tafleth 
The cooling drip of the rain ;— 
Under the eod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day ;— 
Wet with the rain, the Bine; 
Wet with the rain, the Gray. 


Sadly, but not with upbraiding, 
Tne generous deed waa done; 
In ihe storm of the years that are fading, 
No braver battle wae won ;— 
Under the sod and the dew, 
Waiting the judgment day; 
Under the blossoms, the Biue, 
Ueder the gerlanda, the Gray. 


No more ehall che war-cry ecver, 

Cr the winding rive:s be red; 
Toey Savish cur anger forever 

When tbe laure! the gcaves of our dead! 

Under the eod and the dew, 
Waiting the j .dgment day ;— 
Love and teara for the Blue, 
Tears aud love for the Gray. 

ee 

Maxiso tue Desert Biossow —The artesian 
wells ia Algeria, long attempted without success, 
now numvoe: probably about one hundred, 
livering five or tix million ‘i(res of waser per 
hour, eud converting deserts into 3 
wherever they have been bored. The work is 
going on, defrared by tax npon the benefited 
population, and is destined to reclaim ipealev- 
lable wastes. Ia @ eingle district (Ouled Rir) 
stretching far south into the desert, and a. 
containing thirty-five weila, two 
gardens have beea formed and one buadred and 
fifty thousand date trees planted. Four military 
boring brigades, well provided with implements, 
and with growing skill and experience, are 
steadily puehing on the comyzest of the desert, 
and with almost unerring success in every s+ 








ia, as Mr. Carlyie rightly eays—however wrong 


tempt. 
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Letters to Lad'es. 
BY MRS. R. B. GLEASON, M.D 


Society. 


In “ Women at Home,” by Rev. 0. B. Froth- 
jagham, in the June number of Tho Herald of 
Health, be hes very c'early and trot) ‘uily shown 
that the women of this generstion have not the 
game work that filled the hearts, :eads, and 
hands of those of the pset, end that very few 
bave found a substitute for these ‘ lost arta,” 
or rather those which machinery hae monopc 
lized. Nevertheless, ““ over work,” ‘worn out 
with care,” etc, are the most common cou 
plaints which we bear from chrouic iovalide, 
whetber in or out of a * Core.” 

What can the matier be’ There must surely 
be something wrong somewhere. Now that 
spinning, weaving, washing, knitting, sewing, 
and embroiJery, even, arc all eo large!y done by 
machinery, beside eundry inventions to lighten 
domestic labor, and strong foreign banda for 
household service, how ia it thet the American 
women of this generation are eo much more 
over-burdened then those cf the past? The 
query reminds me of my father’s story of ep 
early friend, who, when he was first married, 
told his wife that he meant to be rich; but she 
said that she did not want to be rich—she only 
wanted to be comfortable. The hnsband got 
rich, but the wife never got comfortable. He 
rejoiced in his gain; but neither wealth nor 
“modern conveniences” could make Acr com- 
fortable. Now to “pick up” and “pick ai” the 
familiar faulte which invite feminine infirmities, 
and prevent us women from being “ comfort- 
able,” when it seems as if we ought to be, is the 
object of these letters. 

We bear much about being weary with calle 
and worn out with company. The social element 
of our nature should be a source of strength and 
cheer, not of exhaustion and invalidism. If the, 
latter, there must be some fault in the way in 
which we visit and are visited. If calle and 
company impose eo heavy a tax that we cannot 
meet it without becoming physically bankrupt, 
we had better rebe! against the laws of society, 
and make an indiviijus! “ Declaration of Inde 
pendence” in this directicn. By so doing, I 
fancy we may not only emancipate ourselvee, 
bat our friends, also, from a burdensome bon- 
dage. When + are at ease we are ‘juite sureto 
make those about us so. 

Have we company for the day? Show isem 
the houseand grounds, a place to reet, what we 
have in the way of books and pictures, and then 
visit with them when we have the time and 
strength that we wish to epare. More then this 
must necessarily be dul! and uninteresting to our 
gueste, for made talk has no cheer in it for any 
body. Many a woman seema to think she is 
conscientiously doing her Christian duty, when 
abe is burried with callaand harassed with com- 
pany which ehe “don’t care a fig for.” Sr talks 
of her great reeponsibility as a wife and mother, 
and seems to think sbe meete it well, if she 
maintains the highest social position pessible, 
and eo wel! nigh sunders body and spirit in her 
effort to keep the famiiy “up with the style of 
the times.” Look over “ the claims of society” 
upon you, and see how much you can curtail 
them, and still be ready for the reckoning of 
the Master. I do not mean, by sayiug thie, that 
you must still] be in keeping with the church to 
which you belong, or the social circle in whica 
you move, but I mean, aud etill be up te the 
line of life laid ont in that sermon of cur | ord 
which says: “Ye are the aalt of the earth,” 
“the light of the world.” Wovld not your salt 
have more eavor, your !'ght shine brighter, if 
you leseered your social cares? ‘ Godliness with 
contentment is great gain,” in many waye—in 
every war. 

Within the two lida of that “ best of books” 
are simple rolce, which, in spirit, cover every 
relationship in life—at least a)! family and eocia! 
cla'ma. 

For instance: Do you think you ought to 
show your hospitality by soaking a grand party? 
make yourself s world of work, opact all your 
fami'y arrangemeots 60 that they will not get 
settled for weeks, that you may foed some bhun- 
dreds with unwholesome food at unseazoneble 
boura, and thus take al! these friends from their 
own firesides, where they ure needed, and where 
they would ba tenfold more coufortable, to give 
them a bad night's reat, and several bad days 
afterward? Ia thie Christian hoepitality? What 
eaya the word? “When thou makest ao ‘east, 
call the poor, the maimad, the lame, the blind 
—for they cannot recompense thee; bnt thou 
shalt be recompeneed at the reeurrecticn of the 
juet.” 

Do you like the recompense, or ‘4 the day of 
reward tco far dietant to euit your ‘ideas of 
prompt payment 

As to the laber required, it ia tanec easier to 
feed hungrr people acceptably than to please the 
palates of those already fed to the ful’ 

12 you want to extend Ciriaiian courtesy in 
the way of calls? Shall you hire a carriage, and 
etart out with parasol, card-case, etc, to ree 
those who are tired of calla and wou out with 
company, and who would prefer recing your 
card rather than yourself anytime” Or will 
you be of those to whom Jesca wil! aay: ‘I wae 
tick, and ve visited me; in prizon, and ye came 
unio me?” Ido not mean by ihis that you 
should find place in your own eocial circle for 
every foriornuity that you would wisi to be!p 
Sut I do think there ie come way to keep bright 
and strong the links between you and those less 
favored, eo that you can help them up easilr, 
gracefully, a step higher-—po-sibly even io your 
own place. 

“The poor ye have always with you, and 
whensoever ye will re may do them good.” So, 
surely, we need not waste our food, our funda, or 
our time, on those who do not need it. Work 
which neede to be done brings in return strength 
to the worker, while those who waste their ener- 
gies have no each source of health/ul invigora- 
tion. Hence we note often and with wonder how 
much those endure who have some good pur 
poee to accomplich, while thoee grow weak aud 
tickly who have no ennobling work to eustain 
and strengthen them 

Many years eince we had emorg our invalid 
band a lady who wae grestly a¢mired for her 
native ability, her many and varied sccumpliah- 
ments. One day she said: “Do you think ! 
shall ever get well’” To which I replied: “I 
think you might get well, but do not think you 
ever will.” Sselocked eurprised, and inquired: 
“Why?” “Because,” I said, “you have no 
object ia life commensurate with your abilities, 
and 8 woman of your poser of mind and bod; 
suffers more from this lace then one less ric aly 
endowed.” 


which satisfies me, and, what ie worse, I don’t 
know where to fad any which my friends would 
| be willing for me to engage in.” Toen followed 
| @ frank confession on the ntter barrennees of the 
life of thie brilliant woman. Some years after 
| 1 spent afew daysin her city home, where paint- 
iogs and et.toarr, carpets and upholstery, all 
united to please the eye. She had that native 
grace of manner which ena vied her to charm el! 
avout her. In her dining room she took private 
dancing lessons of a polite Frenchman, beoaure 
sone young nitcae wanted runtie to “ belp fill 
out the cet.” In the parlorshe plaved and sang 
the grave or gay, jrat ea ber visitare cesired 

She helped the poor in private, acc was eeom 

ingly an oateide pillar to a'l the benevoler: in 

stitutions in the city. With all thie wealth, these 
accomp!ic mente, this admiration, bosh in public 
and in private life, was ehe happy? 

Hear ber own confescion: “ My life is entirely 
unsatisfactory. S-ldom heave I an hour to give 
to pursuits congenial to my ‘aete or comforting 
to my heart. I au weary of thie world of 
fashion in which I live. I am a slave to society. 
Once I fancied that some time I should grow 
strong enough to emancipa’e mveelf, but now I 
am so deeply enchained that death alone will ret 
me free.” 

I esid to hor: “Cut loose from thie routine 
of calis and company, and carve out for yourself 
a course of life such as your own conscience ap- 
proves.” To which she replied: “I have just 
looked over the list of my calling acquaintances, 
acd have dropped fifty—all i dared to—and re- 
tained two bundred whom | have not courege to 
cut loose from.” 

“Of the two hundred retained how many 
beve you any real interest in?” I inqu rea, 
* Not fifty of them do I care that for,” said she, 
with an empbkatic suap of those jeweled fingers. 
Doubtless this indifference waa to « great extent 
mutual, but neither party had eufficient decision 
of character to =. away {rom ouetom. What 





a wear worthless way to waste Iicaven’s 
good gifts, time and strengiu, which might biras 
eomeny! Washiog, street-eweeping, rag-pick- 


ing, better for both body and epirit, ard of 
more service to the world, than living to call on 
those we don’t care for, and who doa’t care for 
us. Of all living lies there seems lees apology 
for these than for any others extant. 

But you aek: ‘Mast all calle be for chari- 
table purposes?” Certainly not. Go to tes 
your friends, if you bave anything to say to 
them, or do for them, or they for you, and then 
you will not go auise, “L'ke begets like.” 
If you want to see them, they do you. To every 
rule there are exceptions. f course, there are 
unwelcome guesie—insects which anvoy, and 
must be borne or brushed off again and again. 
There are those now, as of old, who “es 
their time to hear or to tell some pew thing,” 
and that not to eny one's advantage. But if we 
are really anxious to be useful, we shall evon 
find ourselves membere of a eovtal circle which 
eball be an informal mutual aid society. 

But often some of the richest elements of eur 
natare for strength and cheer are buried beneath 
social shams. There should be an interchange 
of solace, strength, and cheer, with those about 
na; not waste, weakness, and weariness, in the 
va'n effort to keep up an artilicial interest, a 
show of gayety and of social stending, whieh has 
no substantial support in either bead or heart. 
I once said to an earnest Christian friend that | 
uid not see how the religious world, which do- 
nounced dancing parties, could countenance 
these large assembiies at night, with refreeh 
mente at 1) o'clock and a grand supper at 12 
That there was bad dressing, bad eating, late 
hours, etc., and no profitable conve:eation—no- 
thing bus emall talk, and that to my mind they 
had not a redeeming feature, and I could not see 
that ‘shaking heel and tow” to the sound of 
music wo.ld make them materially beter or 
worse. To which she replied: “ Many women 
in these days have too much conscience to 
dance, not sense enongh to calk, and eo they eat 
and drees."” Whether this criticiem of an intel- 
ligent Baptist sister a dezen yoars ago applies 
to this age I will not ray. Tae queetion is often 
asked, whether the childien of Obristian parents 
should be allowed to go to parties, theatres, or 
osher gatherings, where late houra and eupdry 
other eins tend to cetericrate their epiritual, 
mental and phyeice! quelities, 

There is a sirong element of common sense, 
of religious sense, in toast old Jewish law which 
held parents responsiole for the keeping of the 
statutes and ordinanowe of the Most High by 
sheir children, till the children had attained a 
certain age, and then, with public ceremony, the 
responsibility wae traneferred from parent to 
child, after which the iatter must give soocount 
of himself to Jehovah. I’rior to this the parent 
was anewerable for all sins of omission or com 
mission 

There are years (bow mapy I cannes ray) 
when parents can hold their children w habits 
healthful for bedy and epirit, and make them 
happy inth-m. But, sooner or ister, manhood 
and womanhood, or rather boyhood and girl- 
hood, clamore for ite ow. indiviaual suvereigusy 
Sometimes, ich bas been the encoess of Lome 
training, and euch the ;)ssticity of the youthful 
nuiure, that there ie uo real change <f gcvern 
ment, & perfectly is tie child and parent one 
But there are plenty of perverve epirita, who 
prove for a time prodigs! sous ond prodigal 
daughters. If the buwe training bes been a 
huppy ove, #uch will retarn in peniienoe before 
they have heed long on hnske. Setter than 
thia, many will pot wander far enough to waste 
mich in riotous living—ouly to taste a little of 
thie and that gilded pleasure, to fiad that it falls 
eo far short of the higber jvys Lome bau given 
that they have no #45 to waacer further. 

Let ue try to implant early a cheerful religious 
faith, eo that children shal! fee! that the Father 
in heaven would vebsr them no real healihful 
pleasure; that He invites them, all along ife’s 
urney, to deny themeelvea this that He may 
give them something betier, Lere end there 
are paths whic’ alivre, but do not satiefy. Do 
not blame and denounce them, wher they went 
to know by experience what you learned in the 
#aroe way, and thus make them feel repelled and 
estranged, and so rusk on iato deeper dirsipa- 
tion to drown dissppcintmen’, or in the vain 
hope of realizicg some ideal pleasure. No, 
ratuer heip them evers where to Fee ygue bane 
yea, more, the heavenly Hand, beckcuing them 
bsck to the paths cf elapicity, purity, anc 
peace. 

A story to iliuatrate: A jour 
habite and early Louvre iw going ont to 
large party, which is tu gather when 
ought to go to bed, have » grand dinner 
noon Of nigtt, aud break up in tbe smal! hours. 
Her drese ie whi e, witha tiny dot of bine, and 
trimmings to match—wel euited to her brows 
air, whe. cats 60 naturally io ite rich avun- 


g mize of eimple 
ber first 
people 


at the 








| Her mother has her own delight that ber ence 
baby daughter bas grown to be such a five 
looking young lady, and is half glad that she is 
to ve gratified in seciog the gay world, and half 
sad that sbe ie now to take her first eall on that 
social sea where co many shipwreck all healthful 
habits of body and spirit. When ehe has finished 
dreesing, ehe eays: “ Mother, let us read our 
eveving chapter before I go,” and she turned to 
the fifty-ffth chapter of Ieaiab, which was next 
in course, *n4 read with tender tremulousness: 
“Tlolevery one that thireteth, come ye to the 
waters. Wherefore do ye epend money for that 
which is not bread? and your labor for that 
which eatleiieth not?’ Toere words of the 
Prophet, spoken to that ehoern but wayward 
people cf old, seemed eqaally a clear note of pa- 
rental warning to a Corietivn child looking for 
pleasure in porty life, “ My thoughts are not 
your thoughts, neither ere your ways my waye, 
saith the Lord. For aa the heavens are higher 
than the earth, so are my ways bigher than your 
ways, and my thoughts than your thonghts” 
As she finished reading, the mother said 
“ Whenever we wander for pleasure ard find it 
not, the good Lord is saying : Return to me and 
I will give you rest, joy, and es 

At the genteel hour for going, enveloped in 
winter wrappings, she gave the good-night kiss, 
each face bearing a emile and a tear, From the 
mother’s heart went up the silent prayer that 
this dear lamb, for the first time outside the 
family fold at night, might be protected from 
harm; and when she found, as she must, the 
new field a dry and thirsty one, withered with 
envy and pride, that she may bearken to the 
voice which says: “Ilo! every one that thiret- 
eth.” CObrietiane, old or young, whore chief 
comfort is social gayety, may well sing : 


“Lord, what a wretched land is this, 
Which yiclde us no supply I” 
, — The Herald of Health. 


A Shoddy Party. 


A New York correspondent of the Boston 
Journal tells the following story :—One of the 
citizens of New York was a hatter. Lie earned 
a very good living at the business. His wife 
made veets for a feshionable tailor. She made 
them very well, and by ber industry added very 
much to the comfort of the household. By one 
of those sudden turns of fortune which overtake 
men in thie city, the man found himself in pos- 
session of quite a eum of money. He abandoned 
hatting, and his wife gave up making vests. He 
bought a house in an up-town neighborhood. 
Hie wife proposed an en/rée into good society by 
giving a large party. The batting and talloring 
acjuaintanoes were to be ignored. They had 
no others, Theee were to be made through the 


party. 

Had these people understood the way of doing 
things in New York, they would have gone to 
Brown, of Grace Church, paid him a handsome 
fee, and he would have stocked their parlors 
with all the company desirable. Instead of thie, 
they took the directory, selected 5(° names, 
among whom were some of the most prominent 
of our citizens, and sent out invitations right 
and left for an eveniog named. No expense was 
spared to make the occasion a great one. The 
house was gaudily furnished. Tne ladies, mother 
and daughter, expensively and fashionably at 
tired. The table was laid by one cf the firet oa- 
terers. Dodworth was engaged for the music. 
Waiters were called in, dreeeed in the clerical 
garb of black and white. Tne hour came, but 
not so the guests. In nothing are the New 
Yorkers more ekittish than about the acquaint- 
ances they form snd the parties they attend. 
They will give all they are worth for a ticket to 
a ball, party, reception, or for a levee where 
great folke are to be, but they will not accept 
miscellaneous invitations, though there ia plenty 
to eat. The persone who got up thie party were 
unknown. Scrings of young men drifved by the 
houee during theevening. Brilliantly lighted, it 
attracted general attention. at the bell was 
silent and the steps deserted. The curious oou'd 
see anxious persons peering through the blinds 
at the passereby, supposing themselves unob 
served. Ata late hour the gas was turned off 
Daring the whole evening the parlors had been 
deserted, the eplendid table untouched, and the 
family turned to their couches with feelings bet- 
ter imagined than described. The candidates 
for fashionable society were sadly disappointed. 


Punch as a Prophet. 

Tce Roand Teble unearths a whimsical pro 
puecy which appeared in a ramber of Punch, 
published in October, 1854, and which strangely 
enough foreshadowed actual eventa. The pro 
phecy cocurred in what waa etyled, “ A Soene 
from the * Russian Gent,’” in which among the 
dramatis persone were the Czar, the Geand Du- 
cheea Merie sod a Dr. Cottman from the United 
S.ates. This gentleman had « conversation with 
the n>ove-mentioned perecaagee, which te re- 
corded a» follows :— 


(irand Duck —Go along with soul 

I will pot stey and let you make me Vain, 
Farewell, vou flattering Doctor. 

Dr Cottman —Wai, time flies ; 

The hcur tae come for me, likewise, to say 
The hour of parting, oud abe; aatulate, 

Ro, arout Sitka? 


Crar —Tel! your Government 


Theat they ehall have it cheap, at their own 
price; 
I'l well tt at « lows, eo that 1 may 


The Yaukee thorn plact in the Britush éice. 

Cottunan — Wal, qood-oy, Experor, and good: 
by, Geand Dake. 

Your meerage | will take to General Pierce 

Avd we may strike « bargain. You, mean- 

whilet, 

Will lick those cussed Britisbere, | hope, 

Into @ tarpal and uciverea!l emaeh ; 

Whitile down ali their groatuees to @ point, 

S.otue their island, ‘niailete Juba Ball, 

And of his cataewampour carcase leave 

No more than ap lavisiuie grease-#pot, 


CH The young women in Indiana are trying 
to rival their bal! playing frienda by takiog part 
in erequet matcher A game which cccnpied 
two hours, and which jaraa to have been very 
exciting, waa lately played between the “ Hoo 
of Greencastle and the “ Lafayettes” of 
being two laciee and two 


tiers” 
the latter place, the « 
ventiemen on eac) «de 
CH” Ae Swoue! K Evane, of Erece Cvotre, 
Erie county, New York, hve giving Cirecti 

to hia #on, who was driving & wWOelng machioe, 
thoughtleesly stepped Mack#arc, placing bis 
left foot in front of tlie kuife, which inetently 
ecvered it from the leg jart above the ankle 
joint, ecvereily mangling tne leg and eplitting the 











Sze look+d very thoughtfu! fora moment, and 


thea said: “You are : ‘ot; I bave co work 


dance 





bone. 





A Misquotation. 

Jobn Bright, the Quaker member of ine Eig 
lieh Parliament, '* a good man, dhd a true; bat 
he doen’: oe the poeta correctly in his 
apeeches before that anguat body of Eogliah 
gentlemen, as we hive had occasion to botlor, 
nor yet in less deliveretive aasemblica, where 
careful » eparation is not eo essential 

For example: Ta a ince address of bis at Bir 
mingham he alludes to “that great event of 
which some writer epeake, when eaye that— 


* *T ie beasts commit'ed enicide 
To nave themselves from slaughter,.’” 


Ani “ loud roars of laughter” are reported to 
have welcomed the lines and their pertinent ap- 
plication 

Now “ Friend” Bright is of Great Britain, and 
near enough to Ireland to sympathive with ber 
poets in their minietrationa to the happiness of 
their fellow.country men, especially in the honors 
awarded to thelr great patron saint, l’atrick. 

Woult that he could have heard Tyrone 
Power sing the song of — 


“St. Patrick wae a gentleman, 
And came of dacent paple!"” 


for if he had, he would never have forgotten 
these words; their faultless grammar would 
have saved them from oblivion, if nothing else: 


“O, the Wicklow hills is very high, 
And so0’s the Hill o' Howth, sir; 
But there's a hill much higher still, 
Much higher nor them both, sir; 
"Twas on toe top of that bigh hill 
St. Patrick preached his sarment— 
He gave the enakes and toads a twist, 
And he bothered al! the varmint! 


“O, there’s not a mile in Ireland's isle 
Where the dirty varmiots mustere, 
Bat there he jué his old fore fui, 
- yet penne | them in clusters. 
he ia went hop! the f went ! 
Blap dash into the quae iad 
And the enakes commitied suicide 
To save themselves from slaughter '" 


“Poor Power!" How these lines bring back 
his bright blue eyes, his sweetest of rollicking 
voices, his eparkingly-white teeth, hie inimitable 
expreseion, his compact and graceful figure |! 

Ho sailed in the President—the seoond of our 
American steamers, ‘She left our port. and 
wae never heard of more !"—New York World 


Law Terms. 

Not long since an eminent commercial lawyer 
related the ensuing aneodote as an i!lustration 
of the “ composition” which sometimes entered 
into the relection of a jury. 

“Thad a very important case,” said he, “ in. 
volving some eighty or a hundred thousand dol- 
lare. It wee @ protracted case, owing to the 
complicated interests involved in it, and alto- 
gether a very tedious trial. When it was finally 
given to the jary, the judge remarked to them, 
as they were about a the courtroom for 
private contultation, that if, during the progress 
of the oase, any terms of law had been used or 
any rules stated, that they did net fally under. 
stand, the court was prepared beforehand to 
make all needful explanations. 

“Upon thie, one of the jurors, a man with a 
high, bald head, and a calm blue eye, upon 
whose sense of justice I had greatly relied (for 
he had paid the etrictest attention to the entire 
proceedings) arose and said :— 

“*T beliewe I understand all ‘he rv’es that 
havo been laid down, but there are two terms of 
law that have been a good deal used during the 
trial that I should like to know the meaning of.’ 

“* Very well, sir,’ responded the judge, ‘ what 
terme of law do you allude to?’ 

“* Well,’ eaid qur model jaror, ‘the words | 
mean, are the words p/aintid aod oh fendani " 

Waen’t ‘Acre a chance for a man w “ come by 
his own” in & lawsuit where euch @ juror was 
the principal member of the “ aayuat body?" 





CH Lact week, a lady stopping at the White 
Mountains got lot, and av soon as she die- 
covered this to be the fact sie at down, and 
stayed where she was till morning, where she 
was found by her friends, who commenced 
eearch for her as soon as her absence was dix 
covered 

CH Daring the recent insurrection in J’aler- 
mo the most horrible atrc: ties were committed 
by the ineurgente upon the Italian troops, Cae 
artilleryman wes found nailed to the barracks, 
and mutilated in the most horrible manner. A 
carbineer, who refused to ory “ Viva la Repub 
lica,” was tabbed with repeated ponlard thrusts, 
and then, while living, thrown into a fire. Que 
soldier was sentenced to be bitterrto Ceath, and 
the women eet upon him and literally tore 
him to pieces with theirteeth. The tleeh cf the 
osptured and tortured solciera were sold at w 
much a pound. All this took place, not awong 
mep with black «kine, ror in the dominions of 
the King of Dahomey, but among whites and in 
civilized b irope. 

CH Sidney, Fremont county, lowe, by a 
chauge of the channel of the Mesouri river, hea 
heen transferred from that state into Oroe county, 
Nebraska. By thia eingular freak of the river, 
eome thousanda of ecres of land and eiztoeight 


hupdre’ inhabitants heve beea added to Ne 
braeka 
CW There is not ia the whole of Switzerlant 


a wil gate. Toe government forbit4 by law 
anything which may tend *o interrupt or turer 
fere with travel in or between the oifferet can 
tons. Toe magnificent public roads which one 
finds everywhere throughout the country sre 
kept in order at the expense of the cantocs 
through which they run, the federal authorities 
having eech paid, however, at the construction, 
one half of the «expense 

t@™ A Connecticut genius bas manufactured 
a gnitting machine that will kait fifty pair of 
etckings per day, and i+ #0 constructed that a 
etitch can be changed {com a@ rib to a plain al 
mo:t instantly. Tiere are seventy-five needles 
in the machine, wich will Knit eixty turne of 
au orcinary sized stocking &@ minute, or p 
stitches « winute Tais is at the rate of 23 


etitchea an hour! Iw weight ia but twenty 
pounds I: kiit4 cotton, elk, worsted or any 
light material equally ag well ae wooller lt 
knits, a'#o, the whole stockiag, including the 
ee One of there maciines, at a recent trial, 
knit | yarce of ettuckinet without dropplog 


a elitch or breaking a needle! 

6D Willem Rocha deon, of Pau ding, Obie, 
je one hundred and four years old. The mone 
surprieing part of che etory is that he haa eur 
vived five wives acd ie living with the sixth; 
but, having done that much, the probability is 
that he will live forever 


6H Sueur —Mr Ror Iman, a wo!! knewn soo! 
grower looks, saya no hand-washing of 
sheep he! fern ie «qa! to three awime with 
en hou ‘WO interval beiwren and that « 
wool bare 


© 88 af) lalng counts gave the beet 
price ene greatest praise to the only olip of 
#ool in that county which was washed by sei 
mise the sheep. 


TROY BELL FOUNDRY 

It gives us pleasure (0 eee the rapid etri dee of 
some of our manufacturing establishments, and ore 
* Troy Well Fors 
dry," etarted a few years ago, In « room & « 7 \e 
now one of the largest and most extenst ve bet! f on. 
dries on the continent. There ts no need of praising 
the bells made at thie widely. gnown retabitehment, 
as they alwaye «peak for themerlves Rat perecns, 
efter once purchasing, sre so well pleased, they 
must express thelreentiments, and we with pleasure 
copy the enciosed letter frem Kev James Lyech, 
Postor of St. John’s Church, Middietewn, Ct 


“Mipotarowns, Cr , May &, 196) 
‘Meenas Jounre & Co 
Proprietors Troy Bell Foundry 
* Dram tins, uctosed please @ d check for the 
ameunt remaining due on our bili It givre me 
pleasure to bear testimony to the excellent q se! ities 
of the bell you have erected for ue Ji reaisces ali 
yur erpeetattons Ite tone ta pleasing ard as 
powerful as could be expected from any bell of tte 
welg lit 
** lehieg you all the success which wour e&!!l as 
bell founderea and yeur honotable busiares pria 
ciples merit 
Lam very reepectfully yeure 
Tare Lewes 
' Pastor of St Jobn's Churce 


establishment in particalar, the 


Fits: FITS! FITs! 
Persons laboring under thie dietressing malady 
will Gnd Hanca’s Epileptic Pills to be the ently 
remedy ever discovered for 


CURING EPILEPSY OR FALLING FITs 
Read the following remarkable cure 
Puitavecruta, June lew 

To Scth S. Hance, Baltimore, Ma 

Deak Fin: Seeing your advertisement i) the 
Paturday Evening Post, | was induced to try your 
Epileptic Pills, 1 was attacked with epliepsy la 
July, 1569) Immediately my family physician was 
summoned, but he could give me no relief from the 
medicines he prescribed. | then comsuited another 
physician, but | seemed to grow worse 1 then tried 
the treatment of another, but without any good 
effect I again returned to my family physician, 
was cupped and bled at several different Umes. | 
was generally attacked without any premonttery 
symptoms | had from two to five Gte Inaday, at 
about Intervals of two weeks 1 was often atter ed 
in my aleep and would fall wherever | would be of 
whatever | would be o cupled with, and was severe- 
ly injured several times from the fails, | wae afoct- 
ed eo much that l lost all confidence in myreif i 
also was affected in my business, and | considet that 
your Epileptic Pilis cured me. In February, 1605, 
I commenced to use your Pilla Lf only had two at- 
tackeafterward The last one was on Sth ef April, 
1666, and they were of 4 leas serious character 
W ith the blessing of Providence, your medicine was 
made the instrument by which | was cured of that 
Aistressing aMiction | think that the pills and thelr 


yood effecte should be made known everywhere, « 
that pereons who are similarly adlicted may Lave tlhe 
benefit of them Any persons wishing any \oforme, 
ton, willobtain It by calling at my reaide 
North Third atreet, Philadelphia, Pa 
Wwe it a 

Bent to any partof the country by mau, free f 
postace Address SE TIS HANCE,, lve Be tmore 
street, Haltimore, Did rie ne box, Bi; t 
ss, twelve *: , eowls 


Dr. Kadway's Pills (Coated) Are tulatiibie 


Asa Purgative and Parifier ef the Bleer 











rite 
Hoe lat Flomach can be endden'y + ‘ 1 
by One de f the I’lile—eay from four to a 
nuniber When the Liver tata aterp id state, wher 
species ofecrid: matter from the blood or 6 serous 
fuld shol)id be overcom: thr can Le hetter 
than Kadwoay's Hegulating Pills They otve ne 
pleasant or vert pected shock te eny portion of the 
systen they 7 se wnatly re mild ta @p rat “a 
and, when tiken, are perfe tusteless, wee 
waat outed w sgue I ’ ntain nothiag Vut 
j re! veyetable | pertes d ate censidetred by 
aut rity the besteud Lorst puryal ve Buowa 
Tu rer ninvended for th e of all dlaorders 
of the Btomach, Liver, Ridoeys, Nervous Diseases 
bodigest Dyspepeta, Billousness, Dilleos Dever 
lutlamimat of the I s Vlies ande tome 
reeu fro lib eorders of the Digest rane 
lr ‘« r Sold by Dray ut tet« 
mar lt eow uf 
Moe vav'’s Pittectente appetites e' ma 
ute ] tlen gi new wr te t the whole 
avete r ruit ' ments es,euds art 
teapitets lnvait a i eed eariy @ Man 
factury, cv Maiden Lane 
» ; . 
MARBIAG BE. 
(IP Marriace not) (emuataiwaye bes avied 
by 8 rrepe nels. arin 
fin t i inetant. b the Ke 4 i 
Ni ‘ an a tlt ae Vilee 
’ beth of thiaecit 
tpyathe 14 netant t t itd “ ' . 
iu a HK etee ‘Vv s i ‘ 
Mise A Viana a ! han 
be f acity 
fon thee of z J 
M Mr Alwxae a ‘ ante Mice a 
acon ™ + bet f tbiectt 
fia? ' 4 
bere Mr i.e i - f 4 
t »Moe Mane a ‘ of . ’ 
fon the lot last t I v i astr Ale 
vir Wil am A + ‘ i. da ater of 
‘Tr Rann bay ' f actt 
(on the 14th fnetent, by the Mev Peanel © combe 
Mr Cite s “uv ee os Rar Pain 
‘ oth of this ly 
B£aTRs. 
(7 Neticce of Deaths mast aiways be 
nied by a reeponsit.« name 
f'n the stant van A . a's 
(in the 19th inetant Paws a A fecf V 
5 “ingweely mn ber 4 year 
‘'n ime th last Pama lian sed 
’ ‘ 
the bh inet Bia ‘ 
, year 
iu the ‘ Ko see » la ‘ 
Lyere 
tint th st 5) Aw oaRe f i 
David woo aura ’ ’ 
‘'n the t ‘ Witliam A Kaa ’ 
hiaovld yea 
(p the qn ‘ sD Fos s 
th year 
’ ‘ t, Mra A Bus b 
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THE SATURDAY BVEAING POST. 


T ‘nequalled Inducements. 


Beautiful Premium Engraving. 


The proprietors of the “ eldest and beet of the woe 


offer aneque of indecements to tavee Whe sow 
te theee 


oe 
fee wher of making Op Clube, c2 Om OF 
who remit, oe sing © Subseribers, tbe full ou baer \ptioe 
prior 

A arge and beat ful eted 
oug 07 & inches Wide, poosorsiag &! (he softace: aed 
pecs is charm of Meesoiiat, om at 


“One of Life’s Happy Hours,” 


. be sent granete every sing «| @2.%) eahee ber, 
and ‘o every person eonding om & © &b. The crest es 
poate of tare lremiom will, we trent, be eompesentod 
by o arce nerense of our eubeeription | iat 

Tre eo ateste of Tae Post sha! consiet, ae hereto 
bewe, of the very beet origina and selected matter to 


ne engraving. # inches 


ante procured — 
STORIES, SKETCHES, ESSAYS, 


ANECDOTES, AGRICULTURAL ARTICLES, 
RFCKIVTS, NEWSR, LETTERS, from the bee 
oetive and foreign eour os, Ae fe ae. 


NEUTRAL IN POLITION. 


Tas Poet cence aeivels devoted to Liters\are, and 
therefore does sot discuss politics or epotar an eves 
treme, It ie @ Common gr und, wheres” can meet is 
bas mousy. Without reeerd tothe Tews Opoe the pelt 
on. ot beotarian questions of the dar 


TERMS. 

(her terme are the earne ae thoes of that we! Knows 
waqeeine, Tus Lacr'e Ferarp-io order thet the 
oe ube may be made up of the paper and magnaine cos 
jovat y whee eo desired aud areas follows 


One copy (with tee large Premiam Eagravieg gu.eo0 
I copy of The Poet aed lof The Lady's Priead 


and ome engraving, 4.00 


OUR SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM. 


We et. | eontinee our offer of a Wheeer & Wi son's 
x Sewing Mechine, coor ae Whee & Wilson 
ee foo OM @, to any cae sending om @ let of © enh 
ecbere at @T each Wei!) aeo send the Ma 
ehine on the od terms of twenty eubeer bere and aizty 
dol are that is, ten deoliareta eddtten to the amount 
of the enleeriptiion price) Udeswed, And wew) cond 
ascv of the higher priced Wheeler & Wilson's Ma 
ehires, if the difference ie priee ie aieo remitted, 


Pvery eulmeriber or e alove Premiom iste wiillre 
erive, addition to bie magazine of paper, a copy of 
the erace Premiem engraving, “ Oneof Life's Happy 


The regula; clad evbecribere @o pot reerive 
eee they remitome de lar eatrn for it 


Howre.”’ 
the engraving, we 

Taw Parene on Vacagi vue will be eont to 6 Cerest 
T 2) (flew @ hee desire! 


Hem’ ttawecwe | leremiltiog pame et the top of sour 
\let, Four pest coffee, cownty, and state. If poasitie 
preeure @ post-office orderon Philadelphia If « pest 
office order cannot be bad. cet a draft on Priiadtepam 
oe New Vork. payatic to owrerder | @ draft onnsot 
Plalee nolee L> 


te bad, eend Unite’ mt eend money 


+ the Faprees ( ompacces eee you pap thew 
ebarqes Adfrene 
HENRY PETERSON & CO., 
No £1@ Walnut tree i feiptte 
'r Bpeeimen copies be eent poelpard on ihe 


coe pt of tee conis 





REMONSTRANCE. 
BY JEAN INGELOW 
lie ers of Ee your mother did not well, 
act ' your father's band, 


4 we av ev! woudert whet befel, 


oO, 
The man @as pot deceived, nor yet could 
ttand, 
He -e © lowe, for low of her, bia throne 


With her could die, but could net live alone 


Davgotere of Fre! be did not fa'l eo low 
Nor fall @o far ae Chal sweet woman fell 


bor fometoing better than as gods to know, 


Tha edaud in that home left off to deel: 
Por thie, t ove be -eoaoned leas then lore, 
ae eo. (e Srat an. beat forevermore 


Danaghtere of Eve! was for your dear sake 

Tue world’s first hero died an uncrowned 

TA, 

] at a “e areat pity tonehed the grand mistake, 

Aus toade his mired fove a sacred thing 
bor tet er aoe t be troe, 

r B te ve to fou 

Strike the Knot, 
ke the kno “ gectioman one day 

to ou * , tired aba Weare was lean og ot 

eat vir «2 i0f ww hed in va eek 
trying to clare Ther whing at the g. the 
et “nan eee bow the bor ad hacke and 
‘ 1 al! around » knot e@ithout Kit 
Taking e ear, be etru @ @ few eharp blows on 
the k ' aod ep it the log without di Men'ty 
Sa #, be reterned the axe to his eon, saving 

Al@aveelike tl. knotl 

That was good edvic It ia a @ap tal marion 
to folloe when wv are in trouble Have yous 
hard sum to do at school? Have you got to 
face a difieu'ty’ Are you leaving home to live 
{ he firet Ume among etrarwers? Scrike the 
kno’! Lowk your trousle in the eve, as the bold 

nter loome in ihe face of the lion. Newer 

e? t from a peinful duty, bat step right up 
atdoi, Yew, etrite the kiot, boys and girls, 
and sou wil alease conquer sour difficulties. 


rke the knot, and crack It gore! 


CH A Live three-year cold, in Boston, a few 


r ihgs since, etood by hie mother’s tnec 
looaing bie bab r er—a ‘ew months old 
In bDetwoe At jenath inquire’, * Mammo, 


Gid ‘104 make the baby?” “Yee, dear,” wae 


the re; Tous k {f the organe to which 
he riferred, with bis fager, he continued * Did 
oc pul « w littice care?” “ Certainly, my 
child,’ eaid ‘he mother Waiting a minute, ae 


thouga io & brown study, or pondering some 

weighty problem, be again broke out, “* Well 

don't eee why God coulda’t put some more hair 
+ 

ou bie besd as wei! as put on bie ears!” 


6H “ Ab, Sem, #0 you've been in trouble 
have you?” “Yes, Jim, yo.” « Well, heer 
Up, Man, adversity trie Us, and shows us our 
beet qualities.” * Ah, bul adwervity dida’; try 
me, it wee ao old wegabond of a Jatre acd he 
showed op my wor qralitica.” 


t@ A chap eho was icld by & colporteur to 
“ Remember Lot's wife,” replied that he had 
been im trouble enough already about other 
men's wives. . 


UNDER THE DAISIES. 


I bave jort been learn'ng the leeeom of life 
The ead leseon of loving, 
Ané all ef le hours f pleseure and par 
Hlave been elo@'+ and mourn! porn 
Now all that w kf. of at brig it, brig ireso, 
With iw thousend briiliant phoscs, 
Isa hens ful of dust in a coffia hid, 
A ooffc under the daisies. 


Ané thus forever throughout the wor'd 
Are love atd rorrow proving, 

There are mary sad, ead things in ‘ife, 
But the ead‘est cf all ls loving 

Life often divides far @ider than death, 
Cireumetecoe the high wall raises, 

But better jar (han two hearts erirar ved, 
Je a low mound etarred with daisies 


And ro | em lad that we lived as we did 
Tarough the enmmer of love together, 

Ane thet one cf us tired, and ley cown to reat 
Era the coming of winter weather. 

For the sadness of love ie love growing cold, 
Which le one of ite eureet pleres 

So I thank my God, with « bresticg heart, 
For that low mound etarred with daisien 


CARLYON’S YEAR. 
By the anthor of * Lost Sir Massingberd,”' &e. 


CHAPTER X. 
vpna’® TRACHING 


When Agnes returned to the drawing room 
having bid adien to her guret, she did what wae 
with her a very unveaal (sing indeed—that is 
nothing Inetead cf e@orking, or reading, or 
drawing, or attending to mattera of tue fuse, 
ahe eat in her old reat, with ner bande on her 
lap, looking thoughtfnily oat upon the flower- 
bordered lawn, bat only seeing the pictures in 
her brain. How long she might have thus re 
mained in dreamland it le impossible to way, for 
that locality, seductive to all, .« particularly eo 
to thoee who, like her, arwv comparatively etran- 
gere to it, and Gnd themselves there enly coca 
slonally; she wae eocn etartied into conscious 
nets, however, by some one moving !o another 
part of the room wh'e) lay in shadow. 

“Roohard!” orled she, in aetcnishment — 
* What, are you bere?” 

“Yer, Agnes. I would not have disturbed 
yoo if I could have helped it; bus IT ,ot the 
cramp and wae obliged to move a limb.” 

“You frightened me very much, Richard,” 
replied ehe, with a touch of annovence in her 
tone, “ Why did you pot speak ?” 

Because I bad nothing to ray which would 
be pleasant to ron, or at least one-half as plea 
sant as the though'a which were ocoupying your 
mind.” 

“You cannot have read them, Richard, very 
¢ rrectly, if tat is the conclusion you have 
arrived ot” 

“Yeo Ihave, Agner [cin tel! you what you 
have bern dreaming cf, for it i¢ « dream which 
009 neve: have any reality, thank God! You 
have been dreaming 0! converting Jobn Carlyon 

sto @ husband,” 

“Riebaral” She had risen to her fal) height, 
with daching evee and taming checks. “ How 
dare you inault me thus-——ycou tat ere my own 
bith and kin! I blush for you.” 

“No, son ere blushing for sonraclt, Agnes 
You have eeen this mao bet on hour or eo, and 
ret the mention of hie name turns you sosriet. 
I saw you when yon etepped out with him 
yonder on the Iswntogethber. Yeu borh looke? 
up to where | sat, and then he asked you a 
quvetion, Au luber sense told me what it was 
as surcly as thorgh it had been whiepered i: 
my eare You said thet though my manner 
might bave etruck him a# strange, that I meant 
nobarm. That rou really had @ great regard 
for me, being your cousin, and lest he, Me Car- 
lyon, should misjadge me, rou would confide 
him at onoe that Il had had a sunstroke in Bar. 
bidoes"’ 

‘Heaven ie my witness, R chard,” interrupted 
Acnes, earteetiy, “that | newer attered one 
srilable of al e, that even the idea of utter 
ux it neversntered into my mind. You wil! 
melleve mt @ Richard, I* Ippose, in opposi 


tion to this inner sense you epeak of. Oh! 
ueln, « ein, for shame nad 
“How get ind kind you are with me in 


eomaideration of tay infirmity!” observed the 
romng man, bitterir. © T dare aay vou Save 
made up your 1 hat tsere abel alwaya be 
sn aeylum for m your own home—that is, If 
Ae haa no objection-—wheu you are married and 
erttled.”’ 

He thought ehe would have tamed np again 
at this, but Ler face was pow atill aud pale. Her 
barge eve gered mh him in @woucer and in 


eorro*, Nis flery { Wae 
ehie'd of pty 

“Yer, you can flord to Le patient and for. 
bearing,’ be wett on; “or at least you think 
you eau; though do not Le to re” 


irned aside by the 


A epeck of color came iato each fair cheek, 
thep vaniehed inetantiy aaaepark , bat her eyes, 


ewidenly stern, retained their firmness 


* 1 do not wieh to threaten you, Agnes.” 
Threaten " Unutterable ecors never 
ook @ more greceful shape than in that fece 
andtorm “ You are mad, Richard.” 

“N not mat, bot wounded, vened: that 1 
allow, Agnes Forgive me. 1 wi!l school my- 
eelf to better mannera, Why did this maa come 
hither? Why dij be esz fo- Lot for your 
father? Wh, as ough thie recta was pot 
suficlently private or him, cid he lead you to 


yonder arbor?” 

“I deny your right, Richard, to ask any 
euch questiong; bat they are casily auswered, 
thus Mr. Carlyon came to mtirn me this 
#keic k eft on the eands on the day when 
he saved your ife and mine. My father Les pot 
quitted his room, and therefore could not see 
hm [lt wae l mveel! who propoerd to take Mr 
Ceriton up the . 


“Good The reet Linow, He aeked yeu for 


your draWing, and you gswe it to him, and he 
said you bad made! m happy. I war behind 
the a'cove and heard it all.” 


What! you pleved ¢ cavesdroppe: [” 





Hie had approacted her, but -he waved hia 
off with w gesture of suprema « DA Mpt 

“If you were a poor man, eir, I tall you what 
vou would ha been—you would have beep s 
thief!” 

“We do rot deepise the ma Bible sava 
iti—-who etesis fur bread,” replied the x ng 
man, prrviouately. “/ starve, and there.ore 
eral Ys , Agnes, are to me the bread for 


whic: I bicwer, the fire for lack of which my 
vlood runs cold; the drink I thiret for: the at 


mosphere in wh'cs alone | breathe 
to mr—lieten to me, if you have « beart not 
stone.” 

H- cart hime! before ber on bie knere, and 

aeoed her reas, for *.. about to leave the 
room in terror at die words 

You are al! I have to lire for—all I love 
you aa DO woman ever yct wae loved. Lock 
you, you have giver the! msn & drawing, and 
he seye that be will prise bat pot ee | prise 
hie, although ke was ro ¢ {i at all I tore it 
fom your eketeh-book yesterday, when I thought 
we bad but « few minutes to live. So dear even 
then was everythiag belonging te you. I wish 
we bad both died together. Not! sione, for 
then you would have mar: ed thie man—whbich 
rou never shall—no, ster. Yea, I had rather 
see you angered thus than pitiful. You never 
abel.” 

* Richard!” 

“ Nay, Aanes, do po: look like thai—I then 
fee! witheut heart or hope. Oa! pity me.” 

From menace to a; pea’, rou. love to hate, 

bie mood thue shifted , set sil hie face waa bright 
with changefal beauty, ike some Eolian barp 
whose etrings obey the ‘empett or the whieper- 
nv eummer wind s¢ bappos, bat barmovious 
to each. Now he lay prostrate on the floor 
wi b bie face bidden in tis hands, and to judge 
by the movement of bir ehou Jers, sobbing with 
hyrter'cal violence 

“ For shame, Richs:(! That is not the be- 
havior of a man, but of « «poiled child denied 
aome plaything of if it were given him, 
he wou!d tire in @ little time and fret for eome- 
thing ele. I cannot stay, and wi'l rot, to see 
you thue conduct yourre!£, 1 will cend Ca ra 
to you, for I am eure you must peed a puree.” 

Tooroughly rons to wrath, Aznes cin 
gaged ber drives from bis sow yieldiig fogere 
and left the reom. Tile young man, moaning 
in a restless manner, like some wild beast in 
pain, lov where he waa. 

‘Wheat, Meester Richard ill] ogain! Woat 
have hes been doing to my darling?’ criei a 
fem Je voles, epeaking #i') wrest rapid ty, and 
in brok us Engtish, Then followed a torrent o 
Hindvstamees. ‘Get uo, my own, lest the aabib 
come in and find you thus.” 

He looked up with an angry scowl, “ Let 
bim come, Oubra; I know uow bow to deal with 
bia. Let him cake care.” 

“Haab, bueh! The wie anake gives fo rat- 
tle. Has Mies Agnes mace you angry? She is 
alwave doing that.” 

“No, Oubra, no,” replied the young man, 
riting to hie feet, and giving the old bleck «o- 
men hie band, which ehe covered with kiesce; 
“it ie I who was io fault. You muet not be 
vexed with Agnes.” 

“ What! when she doce not love my Richard?’ 
She shook her head, ite heir more inteseely 
black even than that of her youvg niaster, 
though by a ecore of years bia elder, and her 
eros giesmed white with wrath, “No, no. 
Why not she love you, my beastiful? It is ehe 
who ehbould lie there and say, ‘Kisa me, 
Richard, be my busband, be my master’ Tell 
me how she help it.” 

“She osres nothing for me; nobody cares for 
me excerpt you, Cubra. And what ia worse, ehe 
lovee enother man.” 
“Sne—love—-cnnother—-man!”’ echoed the 
ayay; first in profound wonder, and then with 
malignant ferocity. “She love another wan. 
Take O.bra's knife—this one ehe killed the dog 
with, years ago, that kept my pet awake o’nights 
with its yelping. Take it and kill him. If 
Masea Richard is efreid, aba'l Cubra do it?” 

“ Oerteinly not. Never bint at avch a thing 
agsin, | beg. Taorow that knife away. It would 
be very wrong, very wicked, aud would displease 
me very much indeed, Cubra” 

“I always please Master Richard, not make 
him eorry,’’ returned the black woman, qnictly. 
“ What ebal! we do then? kill Aer?" 

“ Mardereea |” cried the young man, with 
fury, seizing the ayah by the throat. “Give 
utteranos to that devilish thought again, and I 
will choke you. Touch my Agnes, injare ove 
shining hair of her bright head, and I would— 
ugh! you b!.ek savage!” 

Richard let go hie bold and shuddered. The 
application of the bom pathic prirciple of 
like to like, passion to passion, for tte time at 
lesst, had cured him. The exibition «f ened 
instincts im another had mace him sensible of 
his own unreasonable conduct. 

He parsed ont on the lawn, and up to the 
aloove which Carlyon and Agnes had lately oo- 
eupied. There he aat alone, watched by the 
eyes of Cabra from below, exaciy a3 & man io 
some trouble, beyond canine eagacity to com 
prebend, ie watched br his faithful dog 


The syah had been Richard's foster-motter, 
althongs notin India. For some reason, bert 
knowa to Mr Crawford, the plaos of the black 
nuree in whove care he had been brought home 
bad been supplied by Cabra directly the vesae! 
arrived in E.giand; but she loved him 4a 
though be had beea ber charge and cemfort 
from the fires Great and woadrous is the affec 
tion which women ofien evince for the litle 
ones wio are indebted to them not for the gift 
of life, but only for the prolongation of it; but 
in Cuora’s cvse, this feeling wae devotion; nay, 
idolatry Without friends, withont relativer, 
without country, withoat a God, thie poor, izno 
raut creatnre had found a eubstitute for them 
all in Renard Crawford. She wae ready to 
ebed ber te :rta« blood for him, and she had 
given him oli that ehe had to give him short of 
that. Some of her gifte had better never have 
been bestowed He had inherited from her the 
vesement passions of her Eustern race, not 
mitigate’, and ecarely ekinued over by her 
long Contact with the civilized world. His edu- 
cation, such as it waa, had done bim but little 
service. His uncle, moody, and at times morore, 
hat never taken kindly to the boy, although he 
bad alware done Lis duty by Lia in whet is 
falsely termed “ +esectiale,” that is, in material 
requirements, He had not ep»red money (the 
child had inherited unt very littie from kis own 
pererts) and hed gent him to a respectable 
sor00l = He had theo offered to give him a fa'r 
start in any profoestun, save che, to which he 
might teke a fuses. And bere occurred the 
fret copsicerat e vbreec) betwecu the boy aod 





On, listen | hie obetinecy, and bis own proud spirit deeply re- 


sented the deirg placed ia what be considered 
an inferior branch of bis belevad callinz 

At tbe time of hie Ceparture on bie firet roy- 
age— hich proved a loog epe—acd jast before 
Mr. Crew ord’s removal to Mellor, a eecond 
ground of offence bad arisen. The boy had ‘al- 
len im love wich hie cousic—if one cf b's rash 
end io petuves nature could be sald to fall, ard 
not rather to bove leapt beadlung over the icy 
barrier of kineb’p into the fiery gulf of love. 
The passion cf a youth of sixteen for a girl one 
year bis janior is not generally a very danger- 
008 matter, and especially when there is no eign 
of ita being returned ; but it naturally intensified 
hie uncle’s prej idice egeinst him, at the same 
time that it probably forwarded his own views 
in the matter of bis being sent tores. After 
an absence of a year or twoon the salt water, 
it was rearonably to be expected that evch a 
cobweb won'd be blown away from bia young 
brein; and no serious talk had ever been held 
with him npon the point. Yet now, after being 
away from the beloved objact for no less than 
five years, the young man had retcrned home 
more ensraored of her than ever. He had only 
been at Greycrogs for « few weeks, and, as we 
have seen, he had already addressed his consin 
in the terms of a pareionate lover; and ve’ the 
durstion of his etay at home was indefinite. 
This wae a estate of things the suspicion of which 
night have aroused the anxiety of any father 
Mr. Crawford, however, was not ignorant of the 
relative poeition which the two coueins occupied 
Not only was he confident of the dutifulnesa of 
his daughter, but the elsterly affiction which 
she bad at all times manifested towards Richard 
was eviderce to the shrewd old man of her not 
reciprocating any warmer feeling. She had io- 
tereeded for him with her father, a hundred 
times, but never when the favor sought would 
have been to the lad’s burt, albeit to hie gratifi- 
cation. Sne bad ehown none of the bitnd fond- 
neee of one who loves, and none of the reti- 
cence. Mr, Crawford kvew from her own lips 
that hie nephew had offered ber bis hand, and 
been refused, She had confided it to him upon 
the understanding that poor Richard was to be 
tread none the woree for all that had come 
and gone. It was, doubtless, owing to thie 
provieo that the young asilor owed the tolera- 
tion which he enjoy<d at Greycraga from his 
hoet aud kinaman, notwithatending his auda- 
cous aspirations. 

Although eccepting his position, Richard was 
by no means grateful for the ecfferance. He 
knew, cr thought he knew, that he possessed a 
claim upon the boapirality of Greycrage, nay, 
upon the poesession of Agnes Crawford for his 
wife, that only required to be put forward to be 
alowed; a claim baeely acquired, indeed, and 
bare for a man to use,—bat still a valid one, 
Of the game he felt himself certain; whether it 
waa to be obtained by honeet play, or by the 
cird which he kept in his sleeve, was the ques- 
tion that now agitated him as be satin the al- 
cove, endeavoring to nerve himeelf for the 
cheats cev'cs by thir king how willingly she had 
lately wat tvere by enother’s side. It was not 
an easy tack; for the young man, slihough un- 
principled and reckless, waa nota coward, as 
we have clready eeer. He had etooped to at 
leaet one tronnness, besides that with which we 
are acquainted: but it waa not hi+ uwature to be 
inean. The strength of his maeter-p session had 
overthrown ail barriers of honor and good faith 
that interposed themselves to ite cnrrent, and 
wae now threatening to whelm his whole moral 
being. Out of the conree of this etream there 
was much good ground and fertile; but, curi- 
ously enough, in pureuit of one of the purest ob- 
jects human beart conid desire, his own was in- 
durating and being Cebaeed, just ae the dia 
mond-eecker burrowe in the dcp tha of the mine, 
or the modern Promethena seeks the photogra 
phic fire with covered face, 

“Tt is only a little less bare than Cubra's 
kaife,” muttered Richard to himeclf, after much 
retlection. “She might hate me for using such 
& weapon, even though whe became my wife. 
No, no! it cannot be that ehe wil! alwaye reject 
such love ae mine. I was wrong to show my- 
eelf ao jerlous of the vieit of this stranger, al- 
though I can see how the old man favors him. 
Oh, Arner, Agnes!" exc'aimed he, passionately, 
as with a fervent and almoet frenzied gaze, like 
some fire-worshipper in presence of hie divinity, 
he gazed upon the weetern hi'la, now smitten 
with flame, “ if I could ouly win you fairly, my 
beloved one!” Then, ca he turned to deeernd, 
and his eve fell upon Cubra, still keeping her 
patient watch below, be added, “but fairly or 
not, Agnes Crawford,”"—and there waa a bitte 
sneer in the tone in which he pronounced hor 
name,—" you sha/! be won, and that soon.” 

(TO 8K CONTINUED.) 


> - 


THE PERFECT DAY. 








When morning, rieicg from her eastern couch, 
Rolls back the amher curtains of the day, 

A d, eoftiy floehing, lifts her dewy lide 
Beneath the fiery evn's impassioned ray; 

As steoling tiptoe o'er the Crowsy bills, 
Sore wakes the sleepicg flowers by weod and 

«ciade 

A tender psin thrills softly through my hears 

Theat all this beauty mest t0 quickly fade. 


And when o'er quiet vale and breathless sea 
Toe fervid noon uplifta his g'eaming alie'd, 
I aoftiy sigh that he szain so soon 
The royal seeptre cf hie power must yield. 
And when pale night, with finger on her lip, 
Husies the last fsint sound of notey strife, 
Ave softly .preada her benison of reet 
O'er ail the care aod weariness of life, 


I sit acd thick of the fair dawn that comea 

To careworn souls, fadeless ard freeb for aye; 
And ali the teader calm, and peace, and rest 

Of the lung vountide of eterna! ca, 

Smiling, I cos my palms upon my breast, 
Aud pia anc sacpees fade like miat away; 
Beyoud \hese shadowed morns and changeful 

Loous 
Dawus the eweet splendor of « Petfect Day. 





ie guardian. Rechaid had that vehement lon; 
ing so cuter the navy which eometimee seizes 
upon the Eaglich yovth with an intensity not to 
be « tplair t J, and pos which a6 a tation tb *y 
may well covgratulate shemeclvee but pot el 
Ways se parents and. ardiana. Mr. Crawfor! 
en'ertained a repognance for the sea quite as 
G'eSt and as ausccorntable a8 Was his nephew's 
predtiec ion for it. “he contest was very vi len’, 
aud bore biter fruit So far asthe eu'ject ofde } 
pute was corcernet, Richard grined his point, in- 
astmuc’) 96 h¢ wessent adoat, but instead of being 








admitted into the Royal Navy, be entered the | 
Merchant Se:sioo. His uncle never forgave hin | 





SH Wisatisa Dancing ?—Itis the dear, titt'e, 
beaming gil who meets one on the door-siwep; 
who fiogs her fair arms arcand one’s neck, aad 
kiates one with her whole eou! of love; who 
8cizc@ one’s bat, eho relieves one O° one's coat, 
acd hence the tea ond toast f0 prettily, who 
places kcr e fish jorm at the piano and warbies 
forth, unsolicited, such del cious souge; wio 
casts heraclf at one’s foots:oo', and clarps one’s 
hand, and aske eager, usbeard of questions with 
sock bright eyes and flu-h'ng fece and on whove 
light, lossy curls one plices one’s baad and 
breathes “God bless ber!" as the fairy form 
departa. 


THE REAL NATURE OF COMETS, 


If the earth's atmosphere, ite bine veil of air, 
ebould be torn away from it by any strange ac- 
cident, and left floating in the fielde of spaces, it 
(the atincepbere) would gather iteelf into the 
form of a epberiod, and begin to move around 
the cua in an eliptical coars-, euch aa the comets 
of cur eystem effect. It would be, in fact, « 
comet, or small travelliog nebula. We should 
see the stare through a boty of this kind, as 
we do through comets and ncoula. As it drew 
near the sun in ite losg orbit, it would be rush. 
ing with iuconceivabie swiftness through wast 
cloude of “ boiides,” meteorites, and cosmic 
dust, that atmosphere of solid particles, which 
form an enormous lenicolar cloud revolving 
about the central orb. Ite densi:y would in- 
cresee a4 it drew nearer to the sun. The earth 
increases the density of the atmosphere, that is 
to way, it increases the effective forve of the 
particles aa they rest upon and compress each 
otber. This is one of the resulta of the univer. 
sa! gravitation of all bodies. By increasing the 
gravitant force or weight of the particles of 
gaa: 004 cometa spproaching it, the sun enables 
these pariicles to ocoupy a emaller specs in 
pressing upon esch other. Thus comew are 
ween to become smaller and brighter es they 
approsch the eun. Thcoee that approach very 
near, rushing ersund the eun with tremendous 
velov ty, become so « ondeneed at their centres 
they even shine as if solid, or at least liquid, 

This ie a very curicus epeculation. More 
curious etill, however, is the fact that an ex- 
amination of the jight of comets by spectral 
acd other methode, shows that they are of a 
mixed constitution, like the nebu'e ‘Phat in 
short, they have persuaded some of the emall 
solid part'c'es to accompany them in their visit 
to bis solar msjeety. A comet, let us remem- 
ber, is a cloud of wind rushing through space 
80 awiftly, that, as it becomve condensed by the 
solar influence, it wil! not only move solid 
ticles but igrite them, causing them to 
with fervent heat, as the earth’s atmosphere 
iguites the meteors against which it dashes in 
ite thunderous journey through epace. 

Bat it is known that nearly all comets under 
certain conditions understood hy astronomers, 
exhibit a beam of light, which is sometimes 
enormously extended and slightly curved. Thia 
fa « slled, rather absurdly called, the “teil.” A 
tail, or followicg, is carried bebind; but the 
major light beam of a comet ia tbe part of the 
spoke or radius, of an imaginary wheel, of 
which the ean ia the hub, and the earth's orbit 
the tire. 

To illustrate this more clearly, let us contem- 
plate for a moment tue loug shadow of the 
earth, projected into espace, which we call 
“pignt.” If the earth were a transparent 
cloud cf gas or vapor, as most comets are, it 
would heve no night. Oa the contrary, the 
sunlight would pie:c) through ft, as a beam of 
light paeses through a glass glob: filled with 
water. 

A comet approiching the suu is condensed, 
and oving of a globular shape, hes all the pro- 
perties and powers of » gaseous leue, or barn- 
ing glass, of which the density, and conse- 
quently the refrac'ing or bending power over 
toe eun light, iocresses toward its centre 

The earth’s stmosphere cc's like « lens, of 
which ali but the edges has been covered with 
an Opaque disc. The eun's rays bend as they 
pace through the atmoephere, forming a large 
hollow cone of light, whic) embraces, or rather 
incases the night, or carth shadow, being the 
twilight, 60 ca led, a thin vcil, or gauzy sLeath 
of light, which alwass investa the conical earth- 
shacow. But in case of the tranaparent comets 
there ia no opaque Ccisc over the centre of the 
globular lena The night cone ie a light oone, 
a long beam of refracted sunight, shooting out 
jato the depths of spsce many miliione of miles. 

In order to become visible, a “ beam” of eun- 
light must be reflected from a surface either of 
vapor, as clouds, or of a solid body like the 
moon. There ia nothing in the interplanetary 
spaces to reflect light, uolees it be the greater 
and lesser planeta and the metsore. Hence in 
those parta of the heavens where solid meteors 
are crowded together in vaet numbers, forming 
asort of dust cloud, eunlight will ahow plainly, 
as a sunbeam shows in slooting aloug a dusty 
street. It is the Cust that becomes vieible to 
the eye, and not the eunleam, which ie always 
iivieible. Light is not visible in itself, but 
makes matter visible 

The “tail,” or light beam of the comet, con- 
centrated by refrection, can be visible only by 
reflection, and it ia of couree more brilliant as 
the gascoua comet lens or nuclus draws near to 
the San, p!ungirg into that euormous cloud of 
solid particles taat revolves about the solar 
masé; while at greater distances, as far cut 
from the Sun se we are, the tail ia no longer 
vieivle, or tuo faint to be aeen, because the me- 
| teors are comparatively few in number and wide 
| apart. 

It the open heavens around the earth were as 
densely erowded with retieciing particles as the 
eun’s atmoephere, our twilight, the euv-beams 
bent through the eimosphere would make for 
us @ faint cometary tail, which would appear to 
us at widnight like a dim circie of light, or 
corona with a derk centre overhead. Sach 
would be the sppesrance of the tail of a comet 
to @ persoa beholding it from the surface of the 
comet, at the exis of the gaseeus lens. 

— Boston Transcript J.D. W. 





An Author's Trick. 

rt A French author, 4sding hie reputation im- 
pejed by the hostility of ihe critios, resolved to 
adopt 5 litule etratagem to assist him in gaining 
fame and money ip spite of his enemies, He 
dreased bimself iu 2 workmanlike attire, and re- 
psired to o Gistant province, where be 
lodgings at a farrier’a shop, in which he did 8 
litle work every Cay at the forge and anvil. 
But the grester pert of bia time wae a cretly de 
voted to the compos'tion of three large volumes 
of poeiry aud eseaye, which he published as the 
works of w journeyman blscksmith. The trick 
suceceded—all France waa in amezement., The 
poems of this “child of Nature,” this ‘ unta- 
tored geuins,” “ ‘pepired son of Vaulean,”’ as he 
wes row called, were immediately praised by 
the ctisics, anc were eoon purchased by every- 
body. The barmless deceit filled the pocketa © 
the poser poet, who laughed tc eee the critics 
wiiting inerseamt praise on aon author whose 
every former cffort they made a pois! of abusing. 
Hex Sromaca Fixst.—An old lady who 
had never traveled in the ears, resvived last 
year to visi: Boston. She had no svouer alighted 
from 4 car than a iman toes hold of her arm 
with the usual “ Have eo back?” Locking him 
fall in the fecz, she crawled oat, besiratingly, 















‘ Wa'al, ldoaro Be they good to eat?” 
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GOOD TEMPER. 


It really is provoking, Charles, you never are 
pat out, ‘ 

Do what I will, I mever can & quarrel bring 
about ! 

I hate euch pliability—'tis silly and abeurd ; 

I like a man to have a will and let me have a 
word 


If all our lives could be as calm as a summer 
cea as » 

Do just imagine, if you can, what dullards we 
should keep! 


A breezy day—a curling rtresm—an onward 


aro by 
Are like the life you ought to lead—the eort of 
life for me! 


I should eo like to set you in a pagsion now and 


en ; 
I’m eure I try enough—but no! you're not like 
other men! 
Good temper’s aggravating when it's carried 
out so far, 
And, Charles, you put me In a rege to see how 
calm you are! 


You know I’m very basty, Charles, you never 
eay & word ; 

We might have famous squabbles, and we 
might he so abeurd! 

But, of courte, we'd keep them to ourselves, 
nor let the neighbors know ; 

And make them up delightfully as we used to 


long ago. 


I can't think what’s come over you since wo 
were girl and boy; 

We used to quarrel often then, and when had 
life euch joy? 

So let us now renew our youth, and fling our 
years away, 

And lead again the happy lives we led in that 
old day. 


I sbhouldn’t eo much mind it, Charles, if you 
would only « 

And I think I'd be contented if we quarrelled 
once a week | 

'Twonld be a great improvement on our stupid, 
quiet life ; 

And I think you ought to do it to give pleasure 
to your wife! 





LORD ULSWATER. 


CHAPTER LVII. 
INVOKES THE Law, 


When Sark, escaping from the house among 
the eT eR, and with the smart and 
anguish of grief fresh upon bim, reached 
London, he was in a state miod that made him 
dangerous indeed. But for the Professor's com- 
pany and counsels, there is little doubt that he 
would have disregarded all thoughts of his own 
safety in the thiret fur revenge that tormented 
him ae the physical longing for water maddens 
the shipwrecked wretch, floating, in some foun- 
dered veasel’s boat, over dreary leagues of 
brine. THis firet passionate wish was to go down 
to S: Pagans, and, with bis own hands, to wreak 
his bitter v ce on the man whom he ao- 
cused aa his wife’s murderer. 

It cost the Professor infinite trouble to mode- 
rate and guide this fierce desire for retribuiion 
on the guilty head of him to whom euspicion 
pointed, and it was only after long and frequent 
discussions that Sark was induced to submit to 
the culmer advice of his aged associate. 

“You see, Jem, my lad, by attacking him 
straight face to face, as a dog flies at a bull, you 
give him all the advantage—you do indeed,” 
urged this old Ulyeses of London rascality. 
“ Put it at the best, and say you kill bim—’’ 

“and I would kill him,” interrupted Sark, 
with a glittering eye and a compression of the 
lips that boded no good. 


Bot Brum went on smoothly: “Susy you kill 
him: they bang you for it, Jem. I know what 
your looks mean. They are welcome, says yeu. 
Poor chap, I believe you. But you'd find is 
main bad work in jail, waiting to be tried, with 
the ebeplain at your elbow, and the remem. 
brance that you let your enemy get a victory 
after all—two lives for one. Tuen put it this 
way: you shoot at him, or stab him, and 
don’t get the best of it—I tell you I’ve heard 
he’s wonderful strong, and as bold as a lion; 
I’ve set eyes on bim too, and I believe he’s the 
man they make him out—you get hemp, or you 
get penal servitude for life, and where are you 
then? No, no; I've a trick worth two of the 
knife-and-pistol game.” And by degrees, old 
Brum developed his strategy. Little by lit 
he brought the Manxman round to hie way o 
thinking; but it was as hard at first to wean the 
latter {rom hie direct plan of a pereonal revenge 
as to restrain a balf-tamed jaguar from carnage. 
The Professor pointed out with considerable 
force that a much more subtle and complete 
vengeance might be teken upon Lord Ulewater 
by the employment of legal means, than by any 
raeb and crude effort to exact a penalty for the 
crime which lay at his door. “ Bring him to 
book for that other business,” advised the wary 
Professor: “ prove against him that he robbed 
his brother's son of name and propery, and did 
his beet to take his life too. Get him tried and 
convicted, and turn him out a beggar, no Lord 
Ulewater any more, bat John Carnac; a sen- 
tenced prisoner, with all England crying shame 
upon him; and then, if that don’t break his 
spirit, why, take your own course, Jem my man. 
Safer and easier, I reckon, for you to get into 
the same gang with a convict at Portland or Ber- 
muda, and settle scores some dark night, than 
to go hot foot down to St. Pagans, to play your 
life agin his.” . 

Thia reasoning prevailed. Without relinquizh- 
ing bis ultimate resolve to exact a life for a life, 
Sark wee brought to see how incomplete wou'd 
be a measure of retaliation that should leave 
his foe, at the worst, exempt from all the tor- 
tures of public ignominy aud a public denuncia- 
tion, Toe Manxman’s educated mind was enf- 
Gcieotiy cultured to enable is to realize the'trutb, 
that mental pains surpaes in poignancy all that 





| torney, Siartiker, who had money, a04 who was 


werd sensation parrgraphs and even sensation 
leading articles in the London newspapers. The 
Home Office caused bilis offering a reward and 
a free pardon to any accomplice who wouid turn 
Qaeen’s evidence, to be posted on the wa!la, fa> 
end near, and the police, taunte) by the prees 
for their inactivity, did their beet to redeem 
their reputation for zea! and adroitnees. 

Bram and Sark, in their refuge, one of those 
fox-earthe, #0 to speak, of which the veters: 
coiner had alwaye a choice scoessible to hin, 
and which lay in a recondite part of Southwark, 
felt themselves anything but secure. Indeed, 
a , topped by the royal arms, were already 

viting attention, on a dead wall hard by, to the 
reward of fifty pounds offered fer the apprehen- 
sion of the Profesesa bimeelf, some of whose 
many aliases were enumerated, and who was 
known to be the late tenantin-cbief of the 
wooden house where the murdered woman's 
body bad been discovered. The licensed vic- 
tualler, to whose friendship Brum had owed the 
loan of the cottage, had not pushed his good- 
will eo far ae to rie his licence by refuting in- 
formation to the police, and the hunt was bot 
for the old man in every thieves’ quarter of the 
metropolis. Other poatere offered a ‘ike recom- 
pense for the capture of William Huller, other- 
wies Bendigo Bil), suspected of being the auttor 
of both crimes. Sergeant Saarples, that deteo- 
tive who had met the ex-buebranger at the rail- 
way terminus op tne very night of the murder 
beside the river, and who bad comm:nted on the 
man’s confused manrer and braised face, bad 
made his report to bie superiors, and hence the 
name of Bendigo Biil was eet down in the list 
of those who were “ wanted,” according to the 
technical ph y of Scotland Yard. 

At this pinch, strangely enough, it wae less 
perilous for Sark, rnnawsy pricover as he was, 
to traverse London streets than fer the old Pro- 
fessor, against whom justice had nothing at that 
time to allege, save only hia imaginary partici- 
pation fn the late murder, to stir abroad. No 
staring black capitals, with the royal lion and 
un‘corn emblazoned above them, coupled Sa: k's 
pame with the temptation of a reward for his 
seizore. He was not on the latest list of the 
“wanted,” that Jnder Kzpurgatorius of the 
polics, However, if the Professor's person was 

resty closely cabined in that coiners’ haunt in 
Westminster (where the privileged rogues of a 
more superstitious age had found securer sanctu- 
ary) to which he had conducted Sark on the 
night of thelr bairbreadth escape among the 
market gardens, hie busy, plotting brain woa 
more active than ever. He knew woll enough 
that the Manxmap, or rather the unknown hus- 
band cf the woman found dead, would infallibly 
be taxed by popular suspicion as the murderer; 
and that such indeed was the cise was soon 
proved by the tone of the nym ay The 
penoy dailies, and some papora priced more 
bighly than a penny, literally gloated over the 
atrocity of the act, and drew fancy portraits of 
the miseing crimina), together with ingesious 
epsoulations as to the motives of Lis wickedness 
some of which evinced immense peychological 
koowledge of the Rochefoucauld order. 
It was necessary that one of the two men 
should venture out and hold some commauioca- 
tlon with the outer world, and this duty could 
beat be discharged by Sark. The plan of opera- 
tiona was of old Brum's device, and it had the 
merit of combining boldness with caution. 
“We must have a lawyer on our side, Jem ; 
can’t do nothing without one,” the Professur 
had pronounced ez cathedrd; and Brum was 
able to point out the very lawyer to serve their 
turn. 
It appeared that the cunn ng old man, always 
apprehensive of a prosecution at the inetance of 
the authorities of the Royal Mint or of the Go- 
vernor and Oompany managing tbe affaira of 
that old Lady of Threadneedle S rcet with whose 
aut graphs he was wont to take such vo warract 
able freedom, had long been on the !ook-out for 
a solicitor to conduct his defence successfully, 
He objected to Mr. N. Moss ard the like, regu- 
lar Old Bailey practitioners. Brum was sharp 
enough to ses that a prejudice existed against 
the clients of theee notorioas cbampions of per- 
secuted guilt and that if many got off uopun- 
ijahed, many fell victime to a jury's iaoredulity 
as to the fact of a chronic conspiracy on the 
part of witnesses to swear away the liderty of 
all those low-browed, heavy jowled, down-look- 
ing innocents who figured successively in the 
dock. 
Brum had contrived, therefore, to establish a 
sort of half acknowledged business connection 
with a firm of another grade, Greer and Starriker, 
whore handeome offices lie within half e minute's 
walk of Chancery Lane. Mr. Greer, the seaior 
partner, knew the law as well as an attorney 
needa to know it, and the buman heart atill bet- 
ter than the law. He had boen for yeare confi 
dential clerk, ata high salary, to Mesare. Osetios 
and Tapping, whose titled clients were Legion, 
and among whose japanned deed-hores were 
those that displayed the name of the Right 
Honorable Lord Ulewater. 
Queer stories were whispered, amoug the 
rank and file of the famous Inns of Court 
regiment of Volunteera, as to the reason of 
Greer’s abrupt departure from the cffice of Cas- 
tles and Taping. Some eaid that he bad di- 
vulged the contents of a will, whilc others wiie- 
pered that be had gone so far as to amend that 
document, by introducing glosses and variations 
extremely distasteful to the testator, whose bh ir- 
at-lew wae at daggers drawn with his grand- 
father who made the will, the ssid heir and 
George Greer being remarked to be “aa thick 
as thicves,” as it was forcinly put, at about the 
period of the supposed interpclation. It was 
added, that Mr. Greer was too derp In the eecrets 
of tbe firm and its cliente to sake it safe to get 
rid of him ‘ia any other way than by making 
him a preeent of his articles, noco:ding to a for- 
mer promise, and bowing him civilly out of the 
family solicitora’ green baize inner duors. 
Greer took to himself as partner avother at- 
good at the manipulation of witnesses but such 


an incorrigibly vulgar dog as to dieguet fast’ 
dious litigant. The good addrees that he bad 





the coarser phyeical agencies can inflict upon | 


the body. He deternfined that the destroyer of 
Loye, the vsurper of the Ulswater title, ehould 
drink of the cup of ehame, and be cast down 
oe from the high place he he!2 before the 
wor 

Bu: the difficalties in the way of this ssthetic 
vengeance were not light or few. The murder 
in Mill Lane, following eo closely on that of Mr. 
Marsh, had caused an cnwonted amount of ex- 
citement in London, the rather that in both 
cases the motive of crime seemed some mys- 
terious reason that set curiosity agape. There 


not, his partner posseseed. Mr. “rece was a 
tall, presentable person, with w'ite bands, a 
smooth face and tongue, and a grave, pollehed 


becaure horses were lean and corn.chest rold, 
the lady’s-maid whom the magistrate bad re- 
fased to commit for lack of eafficiently direct 
evidence to crmnect Matilda Lightland with 
she lost brooch and missing ear-rings, and who 
one and ail now sought reparation of a dam- 
aged character from their country’s coorts or 
money. 

Greer and Biarriker got them money. The 
threat of an sction for libel is very potent with 
the laziest and most timorous of al! classes, with 
which Mr. Greer mainly bad to negotiate. They 
were his milch cows, these bewigged old ladies, 
these dowagere in lozenged chariots, these In- 
dian officers, well-to-do epinsters, Irish aheentee 
landlorda, and miscellaneous fundholderr, (rom 
whose terrors and indolence be wrung hush- 
money, and emart-money, and biack-maii in all 
its branches. They all feared the law, feared a 
bill of coate, feared the abuse of the penny dai- 
lies, feared the exposure of « public court, and 
the browbeating of a barrister. The number of 
actions which Mr. Greer compromised, as com 
pared with those which fairly came before a 
jury, must bave been very great. 

Not confining their business to this one line, 
the firm consented to take charge of the lighter 
and more elegant varieties of criminal prosecu- 
tionse—for fraud and forgery, and #0 forth. They 
were known io the Divorce Court, too, where 
the late Bir Croawell Creswell was soid to shake 
hie head as meaningly ag Lord Burleigh in the 
Critic, on seving the names of Greer and Siar- 
riker as solicitors for the petitioner, It was to 
this precious pair, legal harpies, to whom the 
law appeared only as a convenient engine for ex- 
tortion, that Brum appealed in bis distress. 

Greer and Starriker received James Sark, 
when he came to them, furnished with a letter 
from the Professor by way of introduction, very 
well indeed. All was grist that came to their 
professional mill; and in this oase they saw the 
prospect of profit and celebrity, whatever might 
be the end of it. 

“Good for a couple of thousand, I ehould 
say, and a capital advertisement into the bar- 
gain!” Mr. Greer had whispered to Mr. Star- 
riker, as he pushed him, with friendly prompti 
tude, out of the room where the interview took 
place. The senior of the firm had sharp eyss, 
and be saw that his partner's redfaced jocularity 
jarred on the visitor's mind and temper. 

Mr. Greer took the matter up at once. The 
sound of Lord Ulewater’s title decided him. It 
was worth a little trouble and risk of costs out 
of pocket to hook such a leviathan as that. 
“T'll get bim under my thumb, and a precious 
dance I'll lead him,” was the attorney's first 
thought, his mind running, as usual, in the old 

rooves, But preseatly he began to see that 

tk was savagely in earnest. Compromises and 

oath payments were out of the quastion in this 
Instance, even had the law permitted snob 
brokerage to be applied to so ticklish a subject 
as the first and weightiost of the four p'oas of 
the crown. But in any cages there must be gain, 
and perheps glory, to be got out of the dexte 
rous management of such a ciuse, Twe, If not 
three, capical accusations against a peer of the 
realm, lavolving the changiug hande of a fair 
estate cn? a noble title, where alluring enough 
te such o practitioner as Mr. (ireer. Bat to 
bring to grief a client of his old mastera, Oae- 
tles and Taping, and thus coustructively to 
fling a legsl bomb or hand-grenade Into the 
office of that decorone firm, that waa indesd a 
sweet morrel to the attorney's taste. It may be 
that Casiles and Taping, while prudently avoid- 
ing all ecandal ant pobtic quarrel, had taken ad 
vantage of the limitations of the law of libel to 
aay in private to their ex ecofidential vierk what 
they thought of hie conduct and character, aud 
that Mr. Greer bad neither forgotten nor for 
given the humbleple that he had been forced to 
oat on thet occasicn. 
At anyrate, the lawyer rubbed his hands glec- 
fally, and went vigorously to work. He aseuced 
himeelf that Sark really did mean to be as good 
as bis word in saying that, when matters should 
be ripe for such a step, he would e lntoa 
court of justice, sscrificiog his own liberty that 
be might help to bring Lord Ulswater to the 
soaffoid. 
“The heir will pay well, I don’t doubt. Being 
an infant, he must eus by prochain am: ; but 
in any case, wo ehall get costs out of the estate, 
and a round sum over,” said Greer, sanguine of 
success “Now for the deposition of that old 
man. Which hospital did you mention, Mr. 
Sark? Very good. It is out of the oity boun 
dary, and we must have a Middlesex magistrate 
Not a stipendiary—too much fuse—always fiyit 
eby of a police court—an unpaid justice answers 
gne’s purpose better.” 
A Middleetx magistrate was provided, in the 
shape of Maltoy Starriker, Eq, first-cousin to 
the juaior partner, and a resident in Talbot 
Equare, W; not a very uncommon typs of the 
clace of persons whom the richest and best eda- 
cated community in the world ia content to hail 
as ita magistracy. Mr. Starriker was a re 
tired distiller, a beavy, elderly man, with a fat, 
white face, and a melancholy look, as if the 
elixir morts in whieh he dealed, “ Starrixer's 
London Brandy,” had flooded bis brains and 
damped hia spirita, His fatber bad made money 
by this fiery cordia]; and the son, as owner of 
many Marylebone public-houses, had been 
powerfui enough over elections to be conciliated 
by a juaticeship of the peace. He was what is call- 
ed « practical man, saving half hia income, always 
on the beach at Quarter Sessions, a visiting 
magistrate, and on the committee for everything 
—jails, madhouses, and all the heterogeneous 
werk of the Unpaid; and ne was understood to 
nourish a wild ambition one day to write MP. 
and D.L after hia name, aud be presented at 
court in his deputy-lieutenant’s uniform as mem- 
ber for Marylebone. 
This was the magictrate before whom od 
Benjamin Huiler’s deposition was daly taken, 
and both the attorneys, with Brum and Sark, 
were present. It had bren found needful that 
the Prof-asor should leave his lurking-place, to 
provide ageinat the risk that bis brother in law 
should refase to make any revelations, on ac- 
count of Brum's aoeencé; and, thanks, to the 
preesntions adopted, si! went well, «xcept for 
the narrator, who fainted twice daring the pro 
grees of hia story, and at ite close fell book upon 
the pillow, with halfehat eves and jaw re‘uxed 





manuer, He could ve etern when he choee, bu 
he was never coaise; whereas S arriker wer # 
mere buffoor, to whom the free-and-cxsy eu 
be belonged to was asthe Mermaidto Ben Jon- 
son and Shakespeare. The firm throve ‘ireer 
and Starriker were great at righting the wrongs 
of the injored butler, out of piace beesnse th 

bins of old port emptied themselves ‘th mys 
terious celerity, or discharged a8 unab’e to er 
plain a defaication among ths tableepocna. To 
them came the cook whoee late mistreas had de- 


| imperceptib e pulee proving him «til to be of 





clined to attest her sobriety, the coac!:man indi¢ 
nant st the mention that weald bisame him! 


—nothing but his tlattering breath, and ail ont 


the number of the living 

* He'll never star din « witnershox to he croay 
examined on that atacemeat!” said Mr. Greer, 
shaking hie head. 

Brum waa condncted back to hit haant:in 
Weetminater, but Sirk declived to accompany 


gruiged letting the witnesses beyond his imme- 
diate reach, was oblived to eontent bimeelf 

“ Bat the boy—rou have not told me where 
he is,” eald the solicitor as be parted company 
with the Manaman at the bospital gate: “ very 
awkward if the other party—ahem |” 

Sark smiled a aad amile. 

“It le the only eroret | havo kept from you, 
air,” hesaid, “and, begging your pardon, I'll 
keep it to myrelf yet for a bit. The little chap 
has been ill, but the last news [ got of him, 
throngh Brum, who went out before he knew 
there waa so hot a purenit, wae good news. 
Oo Friday, if all goes aa I would have it, I'll 
biing the true Lord | iewater to your office, gen- 
lemen.” 





CUAPTER LVIII 
THE DARKNESS BEFORE THE STORM, 


Rests ron from a« falling house, the proverb 
efirms; and however the ekeptic may emile at 
what our anerstors believed regarding those 
whiskered, larder-robbing rodents, human rate 
are undoubiediy wise in thelr generation, and 
scent the coming ruin with marvellous peroep. 
tion, The S*. Pagans servants, and the 8. Pa 
gane hangers-on and followers, and the tenantry 
and laborers on the Carnacestate, and the Sheil 
ton shopkeepers, and euch of the S»ellton emall 
gentry ae were not above savoring the tattle of 
wondor-joviog cooka and bousemaida, in conf 
dential intercourse with their mistresecs at 
dinner-ordering bourse, whiepered much con- 
cerning the “ goings on” of Joho, Lord Ule 
water. Many tongues wagyed about him and 
bie affairs, and the mystery that began to be 
dimly apparent in connection whith him, ‘ike the 
shadowy windlogeheet worn breast bigh that 
Highland ecers were wont to mark cnciroling 
spectral forme of those about to die, Men and 
women thought and said, with a quaint relish in 
thinking and saying it, that there was something 
wrong at the abbey. 

Whence the rumor had its source, it would 
have been hard to asy, Alry tongues eyliabied 
the worda, perhaps, but it wae none the lees 
true that the ouce popular peer was gitiing a 
bad nawe among bis neighbors. Nobody made 
a definite indictment againet the lord of Si. 
Pagans. That be had behaved shamofully in 
the bresking cff of his present lady-love's ho- 
trothal to that exoallent, well principled young 
man, Mr, Morgao—that he was answerable ‘or 
the death of that eweet, sfilicted angel, Miss 
Rath—that be bad driven Lady Harriet to sock 
a new home for her declialog years: these dam- 
aging fscte were held inooutrovertible. But 
there was a great deal more, much |eos positive, 
in which the late insolvent doctor, and the at 
torney Moes, and the Nixone, name of ill eavur 
in the nostrils of respectable ratepayers, bore a 
hazy but discreditable part, always in some un- 
explained reference to Lord Ulawater. Even his 
brother's ill health and early decease—even the 
death of the boy Gay, iliogically mixed up with 
the apparition of the spectral monk and the 
traditional malediction puroulng tho race of 
Oarnac, were jumbled up together, with Mr. 
Mareh’s ill-etarred fortunes aud the arrival of 
William Morgan, like Banquo'’s ghowt, at the 
pionic among the ruins, Lord Ulawator was not 
likely to bear the echo of goweip of thin kind, 
There ja that merit or demerit in our modern 
code of manners, that our reputations may be 
turn to rage bebind our unconecious backa with- 
outs single good-natured friend's andertaking 
the office of interpreter between curselvea and 
the acandal-mongering commonwealth. Ie was 
nota man with whom the moet thick akfaned 
of busy-hodies would have cared to take the 
liberty of telling him that Bhetlton was cugaged 
in findiog him guilty of a variety of monetrous 
eins unknown; but be was also too keen an ob- 
server not to note bow his very groons whie 
pered together, end how awkward wae the 
siknve that hie coming caused ino the «table 
yard when he strolled in to viait his horses as of 
old, Lord Ulewater had come back to Lis home 
with his right band wrapped up, and his arr in 
a sling; and Lady Harriet bad beard, an! Mine 
Hastings had beard, and #0 hed everybody o! 
all degrees at the abbey, the Manor, and tho 
waierlog-place, how the injary had been ro 
ceived, It was at a country manalon, the Louse 
of my Lord Shafton, wel! known for bia etrict 
preservicg and liberal hospitality, that the acci- 
dent bad occ rred. Nothiog couli be elumpler. 
Lord Ullswater had been asked—lis aunt had 
even ween the letter—to join « large party or- 
sembled there for partridge-shooting; he ba! 
gone there; @ gun, one of those new fangled 
breech-louders, had burat, and wounded hia 
in the band—a trifling hurt, but inconvenient, 
and he had come bome to be nursed; that 
was a!! 

But somehow, thia plain, unvarnished tole by 
mesos commanded the universal crete: ce thet 
it deserved, J’erhapa Dre Dennis, who came 
over, more than once, from Sheilion te the aboey, 
and who waa very reticent and constrained in 
manner when Lady Harriet, kind aad fiuwy, in- 
tercepted his retreat to eek all sorta of queations 
snoh a8 good old women will aek—perbaps Dr. 
Dennia may not have been able to kcep his pa 
tient’s secret from the partner cf his joye aud 
woes; aud Mre. [icnnis may have confited to 
her daughters, aud powsibiy to a very dear fe 
male frieud or two, tuat Lord U ewater’s wound 
was by co meens such as could have heen 











the hovering witch-(ames that scare the t 
paseing hy the stagnant sewamp-mere. at bis 
conrcirnee, strictly epenking, did not gall bim 
aa it would Lave done in the case of « man not 
oy lor’. File fears of the future were active. 

@ Was Guile awake to the prop et of “ 
ment; bat of repestinoe, in + sa AB ee ol 
word, or even of that genuine remorse that would 
prefer suffering and stonement to impunity with. 
out #astisement and pardon, he hed not a whit. 
Hie nerves head been shaken, hie imagination 
had been Impressed ; his apprebensions of judg. 
ment to come on him ubsparic gly —these were 
strong with him; but there wag nothing more. 
He was in evil case, of « trath. 

Had he been sincere in bis love for Fiora 
Hastings, and did he love her etill? Or wee bis 
ardor that of the child who chases the butterfly 
eagerly enough, but cares no more for the prise 
when he hae once crushed its dainty gold. 
powdered wings ln the rude c'ntch of hie band? 
He did mot know ; he asked himself the question 
cynically, and left it unanewered. His 
were too complex for a plain yes or no to ex- 
prees them. Flora Hastings was very besatiful ; 
he had taken great pelos to win ber awey from 
a man who loved her; he had conquered, beat 
lug Fortunatua Morgan with his repoted m'Illons 
at hie beck, and all Evgland for spectators. 
She loved him, and that was something; bat 
then It was in ignorance. The Veiled Prophet 
wou'd not have been very much touched by the 
devoricn of - Fn. ittle trembler of a she- 

rotolyte worshipping him afar off, and 

fn her glilieb fancy the radiant A | 
those silvery folde, He—the Veiled Ooe—was 
alone in the ceoret as to whet sort of monstrous 
vieage it was that lurked hidden behiad the 
—_, at he alone kuew how the weak adorer 
would fly, shrie , from the eye-biesting sigh 

as from the ony basilisk. 4 - 

Bat Miss — was a beautiful young wo- 
man, and it would be odious to bim—he felt 
that—to resign her to another map, For any 
euch resignation, there certaiuly seemed no pal- 
pable grounds. The preparations for the mar- 
riage were going on with alacrity. It bed been 
agrood that Lord and Lady Ulewater should go 
abroad for their wedding-tour, and the place se 
leoted had been Naples, as more ecasonabdie la 
the late autumn than the Chines, and Uader- 
cliffa, and sea-elde retreats of the nuptial Isle of 
Wight. 

That the marriage should be early in Novem- 
ber was a eettied thing, It was not to be cele 
brated with any especial splendor. Royalty, 
even as represented by ite ~— ¥ sclons, was 
not to grace the ceremony. It bad soaroely 
been considered worth while to beepeak a bisho 
even the Mishep of Ki. Bees, or my Lord Hi 
Liampeter. A etray dean, or a roving afch- 
deacon, aasisted by a brace of honorary capens, 
would enflice to tle the knot ia euch acase, The 
four biidemaids were not the moet beautiful 
dameels in the Belgravian marriage market; and 
moreover they, all four—Lady Emmeline and 
Lady Eveline, Mise Maud and Mise E:belind— 
turned up their little noses at the match, and 
thought themselves to be placing the bride 
under on eternal obligation to them—the bride, 
Flora Hastings, their sovereign but a few months 
back. 


Yes, it was a oad falling off from what might 
have heen, from the glo: lous flourish of trampets 
and clanging of oymbala wherewit: Fiors, with 
all her blood and all her beanty, a cousin to 
everybody, and amiled on by « mighty olan, 
might heve sworn to honor and obey Wiliam 
Morgan, with a'l his money. Eight bridemaids 
would hardly have enfficed for euch a pattern 
union a that. Toe oariages of the questa 
would have enenmberod the etreets around 8:. 
George's, an if a royal drawing-room were belug 
held, Tho Duke of Dalawinton, or the Dake of 
Trent, would have placed Macloskie Palace or 
OChurnwood Lodge, respectively, at the service 
of the happy pair, in case none of the Weleb or 
English couutry residences of the bridegroom 
should bave appeered romantic and luxurious 
enouzh for ench a honeymoon. But now let the 
culprite—for ench Bociety, with ite loecold 
shoulder tarned towards them, proclaimed them 
-—now let them marry and go upon their way, 
avd eat their cold mutton, figuratively epoaking, 
in company throogh life, and be as poor as a 
lord aud lady may be. 

Flora Hastings was not mercenary: the had 
given pico’ of chat In letting go a hend that was 
hoavy with much gold, and in resigning without 
a sigh the advantages of eoormous wealth, the 
one drawback to which was a haeband, Bat it 
isonly by an almost scperhuman exaltation of 
character, or by the grossest vanity, that the 





caused by the buratiag of o gun, and that the 
neat story was a gray lie at best. 

It must have been had enough to have one’s 
own dark thoughts for company, to feel thot 
men aud women were growing cold and critica! 
towarca an old favorite, to look pack acroes a 
frightful guif of sio, end onward athewert 4 








He had a work to do, ae he to!d the a’ 
toruey, but he piedzed bhimre'f to be in the Ist 
tera cMice ata certain bour on the following 
Friday; and with that promise, Mr. Greer, who 


: b 
him. 





wideniog wbysa of coming eorrow, wiih er 
daring severe plyrical prin at tho eame time; 
bat Lord Ulswater bad thia also to bear, and he 
did not bear it well, though he bore it gayly 
His epirita were unnaturally high, nov aod toen, 
and his courage undiramed, bu s temper wea 
more easily ruffled than of o!4, ant he tecrwe| 
eolitary and eparing of spec His bandaved | 
rizy hand, terribly ip flimed and ecverely ir 
jared, caused the master o' et Pegans 
ment, probaly, than hia coneienoe intl e's 
biw. He bad acsrcely ever Deca Ul). HU afed 
agsioet pain ae sirong, rich naruree o 
chafe azaion' it ts emed, t * 

and helpleasne#4, an earnest of the f ' 
for him—s» had a he, ia his 
heart, deemed it, H+ minta 
time waa very etrange and esd. | ! 
Lieself a9 if bie mind reaembled 1 | 
much a8 a dark pool, fatnorwies, 6 fing | 
drowned corpace in i's lowed depthe, over | 
the surface { whic? ¢ med i wands 1] 
heilieh fires, that threw a bel ‘wu . | 
blackuesa of the night ! Very es ' 
nd desperate waa the of Jehn Carnac ij 
there latter days, and | st of b's andls 
cipliued thoughte was as weird and ghastly ca! 


|; Dot 


bert of ua e+ be indifferent to tho praise or dis- 
approbation of thore aronnd as, aid the glacial 
temperatuce of the world’s breath et:uck « chill 
to the heart of the poor London eile, accli- 
mated te tlumph and adulation. Ther, too, 
grave tris ge armalled her with reference to 
tre man for w! om #he hed given up to macy of 
the world’s good things, worloly 

“Dear Lady IHirrict,” Mise Haatings said on 
one cecision, when tia latter lady was paying 
one of her rare calic «t the manor, “what 's ol 
thia dreadful mystery? All | know there ie a 
mystery, and I see )ou know ittco. ile baa vo 
ooufitence ia me. He comea and goes, and 
looks angry, aod hyraesed, and ill, and tells me 
nothin lam eure something ia» rong. If it 
is abont morey, or anything clre, Le need not 
keep it from me, 1] am sure. He is eafe of wy 
e;mpathy. Bat he alwava + same 
evowive aoewer: Nothing wrong thing! And 

a to be his wife go soon, and he will not 
trust me with anythtr¢ lonly want t? com- 
fort him—it wea for bis sake, I’m ecre, And 
indeed, dear Lady Harriet, 1 am eo very mise- 
rable,” 


It present!y appeared that Mies Hastings hed 


some eolid grounds for her anxe'y. Sve had 
hed a letter from a feminine fr end, = Mary 
Glanville,’ aa ehe caled ber, but who was 
known ty Dedrett ae the Lady Mary Gianviile, 
ee ond »ncer of Hia Grace the Duke of Trent, 
aly sit to Lady Shation at Poyn': 
T eva and ber daughtera had not intendcd 
to wo to Lord Soafton’s bousg tll mnch later it 
t t thelr piana had beep changed, end 
now Lady Mary wrote io a tone cf come dia; 
pointionnt I meant,” she «a to have 
tance you joalods, dear, by fi rt ageculy 
wiih tela need hero of yours, and 1)! So Des 
ven uy tre slip and, r v” aly ee 
, | wri ten to excuse ime Poyu' 
,»}acall I rucet there wai; 
“So you ree, Lady Harriet, he was oct at 
Poyu l, at all: id tory of the eh wae 
party, and hires . 


at ara I to thiai 
tke toa nie 
Acd Flora wru 
cry 

Lady Harriet trie 


and t 












































































































































































































taken, or thet the mye’. o%allon mart #' any rate 
be a hurmiee one Rot in her 
felt that «i t ion angured badly for her 


your, frend @ martied ha; 


we dror 
ute 


wd 
slect rein aod th 


‘ing at ao tiow prt . 
ht bro@, toearte hor 


ewater,'t 





ton Manor, wae barcly aware ¢ 
re-tei on « etrenger, a fit bat and resvet | 
shabby velvet cost, 50 wee willing om ae e | 
bevi'e the road j eketehing the old gebiet | 
boure At artist, by bie ‘ no lewe than ve | 
the folding caer! aud por bet ley peer lim | 
on the graee Pla fae w ned away, but be] 
wees wel mace, aeire © man, With brig st | 
breen balr falling in the peaked | 
end bat thet wu: bot an artiet woul, wes 

be pencil tremtis / » hand ae he caug st 
@ighi of the horsemen peeing w thir pieto ener, | 
and he took « kerr! stealthy eurvey of lord 
Ule@ater, who recked pothng of hia 

Meanehile, the @ atone of the engege. 
guitor were harcis & as 4 ver thoughts 
@ x he suppoeed to he ! rode gloom'\y 
slong, noattended, ea wae bit canrics to be, 
and one of the men from te manor eteble yard 
bed to hasten ont ond » boree while be 
@ar witoin door They can prove notbicg 
goo) wrre the wore thet cropped unewarer 
from hw ” nou x Tow t@o are Cead 
@ho could bave borne wit ees hat if the ‘ae 
ac me, the world’e optt ei, condemn we 
Years afterwards, in eccme wecond-rate (rermat 
ops, or in Italy, tenriste will be tol! that the 
lonely, eulle: syed Eagiishman, shunned by all, 


le the lord @ho murdered bie nephew. Cone 
the abbey ar dali that belonge to nt I ehould 
like to burn li to the ¢ ind it waa the firet 


stead of Jock the 
flae of primogeni 
been such a 


temptation to be le mail 
Laira’e brother, an the bean 
ture drercec f 

bad fellow but for that eho bnows?” 

And he rode ta the oor, and diemounted, and 
went in, to fod Flora low epirited and pale, Mra 
H aetings frigidiy graciour, and hie future biothe 
in law, the attact( ae morose and digagreeatle 
as only a prig who feels himself injured can con 
And the artist @without, ceasing 0 
draw eo soon an Lord | ewater had gone ov, 
look: d after him @ith haggard eves bright witt 
hete, and lif ing up his slouched hat, revealed a 
face that was the face of James Bark 


1 showid not have 


tive to be 


CHATTER LIX 


we ETV9AS ARM I YTIB 


The Manaman’s tine, sinee he came down 
from London to the pleasant little bathing place 
of Boeliton on Bea, had not been wasted. Ile 
kuew po one, and no one knew him. An artist 
has opportuni ies of pleking uf information 
which are denied to ihe members of moat pro 
fessiona A surveyor, & lawyer, or A capitalist, 
making inquiry couer:nicg some local magnate, 
is eure to fied that hie inqaleitivenese makes the 
a'ivca af inquisitive ar himeellf Does he wiah 
to run a ralleay through Sir John's park? it ie 
pointedly asked, ie bie basineess with the 
ey cire’e scree and het ts likely to end ip a (hen 
Orry suit, or an app ication tn James Wilde? 
and willing to bor poor 
the present noble 
orn iwo roome of it, mach 
af « wouee inheb.te a « and if ao, will the 
grand old Norman pile be converted intoa mad 


to 
le the etranger able 
L rd Lovech iend'e ewe?’ 


rot wlho: lives it 


orm, 


hboosr, a moneter hotel, or a colossal cold. water 
Curing et. blehme Put an artiet, who is re 
gered by the varil world very much in the 
leht of @ harmieet lu ace, may pry end que 
on a8 be® wl being @urpeoted of at 
eve to aeethiaug @ore ena ceeire to paint a 


Therefore, Sirk, in bis 


t felt, wagabie to learn 


peciere or to re 
vat and hat of 


one 


Veivetle 


more of Lod clewaer and Lis wave than the 
beet detecUre within the bille of mortality could 
ha glesned towether in eo eho a tim Krew 
thowe visite to C acklew Common and Nixon's 
Haut, @whereot rumor darkly S@ulepered, were 
ue wed to the wanderng eketover;: and those 
*! old of them wet ie a@ate thatthe ag 
4d uid give @ better guewe than the narrator 
at the real ee) hot ee ama The | ore 
«© ad at lee) come al ie alle the fact 
the t jerer ¢ ephe Mareh war ho 
or an Wialiam | t i} um's, Bephee, 
{ ating ‘ tof Lord U's 
War Jamea Sa eneilg uivine that 
u av kicg at sone If it, out of the 
war i «a or nef a toy but I, Dole 
Bili'e ealety Poeeib {been etipGiated for 
by hie old r wato the cid Beottiel 
oj biog that biood wae tucker than water 

Aud the is e tine to mention a ar 
fream that heurts e@ater in bie lever 
ah sicep, Onoe, te thrive, and would pot 
be driven away br the es cemeof a direiplned 
iotelleet Jobn Carisce eep, from t ovhood 
up t a very recent time - meh ewee’ and 
e’rvehing, et the eourd ec « that be 2* 
th or ally to per'eot hea anil a et 
oo ‘ , } {rwacce had a! @warve bee pies 
fal pee, not v vid etroogirt marked vison 
airy triflee that bGure’ Lae foam belle dancing 
Joen the streau trece besiid 

Toe dream wan earp aud wo! 
airepun tiseue of vpameartey, bat « drea 
web woven of back t reade toom the Valker's 
epintie. It was . xe from the shadow 
world as might have le u® old heathen 
abocetor of the Carnac’ k, beac ttiog him when 
hie blood was growing Land bie step slow, 
ep! hie notched battie-are ! dinted 1 
huce from the rafters of the bel, and the bat 
teres p ia ebich the pirat ad floated 
river aud creek was a-eun cracked wrick upon 
the sch of the seashore, A gilm drean 

{| ewater dreamed that he war stan.» 

alors he dried up bedofar at re 
Tre eat roourse was quite dry, and the #tones 
of parkled and shone like the jewe's of « 
Monarch's crown, in the elanting eanl.ght. And 
we.) myit t he 80, for every pebble was a 
precious gem giiitering gloriouals, and the cance 
were vellow golddust, yielding sofUs to the 
tread. Then ihe dreamer stooped, cvetous, 


and ieded bimreif with « rich burden of the pre 
cloue stones that lay at his feet. every cew wort! 
a hing’s rareom. As he picked op the last of 
them. he heard 4 low dull roar, hike the roll of 
far of thunder, groeing louder and lovder, 
pearer and pearer, apd he kuew that the Hood 
war sweeping down 


Lpou rat 
fan aah 


secret @ul ee 


> . e etren: nu 
' for life, etrivicg t “ ebeee i 
i* " ng esimmer athe heavy « 
“-* . *r “ 4 rt ‘ 
let . ‘s to tream, Havtirg on 
ere g every we g the Dank @& Dear 
lie thet or more «ifor' wonld place t 
fale Woat ¢ thet thet due 
Pa s*r Aem naod, con emmy to 
the towel. the hand of one that weadeat A 
| sor ue bend, with white finowev# «ut and 
geshed by the knife, rose up arore the tide to 


him as he struggled, ond « eoman'e 


arepple wit 

yor derk heir fosted up to the eurfsce, and be 

vetting and in agon.es of fear, won dragged 
and draen duen beneath the red tlood, t) meet 
the vad fave Love raing frota the dept 
cluse to bis, and the torture of Wat eat! 
thing wee more than he could bear, snd & th 8 
emothered cry Le awoke, reeping 

It was o fright{a)l vision of ‘'r* ght thet 
awaited John ( .rnac when . do@n to 
sleep, and eleep grew hatet t yr, and the 
earth a place of pain, ard bie he a4 bewen for 
him while the evil be bel done wae vet new 
Meane@tile, hie enemy, thireting ene ccripg 
for vorgeanoe, dogged t ‘ tow, fo! 
lowing * eteps, either int , n the 
body, and etanch ag a sleuth ' 9 the track 


of ile prey 


Ae lord Ulewater rode fo slow paat the 
etrenger attet. one ©.4e ‘ alt, and 
bot a few varda of ef etwern them, & epace 

at the active Maniman « hive cleared et 
a bound. the two were virtually elone together 
The per cil ivered in Sark’s har 4 sod « red 
film eromed to creep over hia eves, while hia 
heart Seat ae fact as the wings of a buct hawk 
flap the ground There, within easy re ach, was 
the man who hed so wronged him. A epring 
forward. and his foe wou'd be in bia grasp. Bat 


no' A rash and fetile attack would but rob 
him of hie revenge He must per’orce be pa- 
tient. John Carnac’ carehee attitude, aa he 
gat leaning id!y forward in the saddle, bie arm 
a iliin a eting, did not prevent him from looking 
lithe and stalwart, the very type of graceful 
girepgth. Sark Seid but little to his life, now 
that the eunehine had gone out of bie iife, but 
he was uowllling to afford a new victory to the 
handsome homicide, who had Litherto foiled 
him #o fateliy. He wae without weapons, To 
rush unarmed, upon euch an antagonist as that, 
would be as mad for a man ty try conclusions 
with a lion, with nothing but his nmeked Lande 
to he!p him in the dew'n struggle, For aught 
ye knew, his enemy's right arm might not be 
really disabled, 

Lord Ulswater, then, pasacd on unmolented ; 
and Sark, raving after him, took from bia pocket 
tue little bundle of lettera which old Brom had 
picked up from the tloor of the upper room of 
the house amorg the market gardens, where it 
bad been toned, unteen, amid the conienta of 
r tied chests and boxes. [t waa ticd with faded 
ribbon, that had perhepe been worn by Loye. 
The widower hesitated to untic it, bat he set his 
teeth hard, and undid the knote. The letters, 
with the ink of some of them discolored by age 
and the moist seanir, fel! in a heap upon the 
\ eketoh book that now rested on bie knee 
hand remained some'hing harder and 
healer, wrapped in eiiver paper. He removed 
thie, met roug sly, but with earefu! dexterity, and 
a etuall picture in ae lt frame wae revealed 
srawn by no leee mighty 
a photograp! No pro 


ope 


‘ tiie 


A picture ‘aderd, be 
a limver then the eur 
duc jon of some celebrated Lon ‘on manufacturer 
of Lkenesecs—no eamnle fiom the etadio of «a 
world revowned p apher, fattening oo the 
his gainful parwersh’p with Pros ue 
re dabbier 


roy 
procesd’# 0 


Apollo: thie was eened by an obec 


in collodion, a vagrant taler of portraita, travel 
liog the country with « van as Thesp's travelled 
with a cart, bu. @ith whom Sol did not cisdala 


to take a ehare in the business. It waa a co'ored 
re, representicg two persons etanding 
teside a rock banied mourtain-etream 
! both 


sun pret 
together 
a man and a woman, both 


your x * 


beautiful. The first of these, a genuleca ae 
mabht well be ecen, thouch dreased in euch a 
garth as be! @ a pedesirian among the hi'la, wit! 
vree! knapeach, and an angtivg-rod in his 
hand, waa a evllant figure to louk upor The 
eoocoad was a handeome, dark haired girl, simply 
dreese!, wiih a pative grace about ber bearing 
that was very winting A liesom, lovely crea 
ture, in en y womanhood, aa her companior 
weit early manhood, out giving promise of a 
riper and: er beauty in years to come 
erhape the poor photographer had Leen one 
of thome ofd ivorvetalsing miniature-painters 


br the camera as poatbovs by the 
rate he handled the 


etarved out 


ra.i@wae®t. but at at ruah 


wel’ and had been careful and disereet with bis 
colora Lows and the Honorable Jchn Carnac 
No doubt, the wandering man of tent and che 
mcale bad done his vere beat to pleasure the 
pen handed + ge eman, fishing in Yar 
cesa, od bad brovght out bis apy aratue to the 
banka of the etresa where the young folks were 
wouat to meet and hal kent their aworet, and 
arne! hive apev Sve vtre care aad discretion 
lie had mede @ ar heness of the tal’, noble 

bone lad w x en eir, and tie pretty 

nevie etandt ear, with one * hand 
ouviy ree , on }ower's arm love dj not 
look nearle ev eb hae Jael the manelaver as 
after@aidaat >. |’ape I: took sorro@, and 
rage, ant pot teare of arcry shame, t» briog 
that dark, doomed iook upon ber fercely beau 
tifu! fece 

The widower d after the: ng figure 
‘ the horerman, ard then /te » fell again 
upon the double portrant, and be ground his 
tee), and drew s ep brea ke a diver 
rene to the surface: Tout fart + devi',” 
he ssid hoergele, “had t sot harmed ber 
enough, years ago!” 1 he ewemed abort 
cush the picture beneath theel hut he re 
sirain d the nenseleagimpn'iec of Ceatruc itenres 
lt canne: feel the daub!’ be ead with bitter 
ewphesie “Ewen thie may aid ine evidence 
Let us eee!” And be began to crime the 
letter# one by one 

Old love letters sre sad peading alwaye por 
bape Is ple dact {2 @ SR, OF & WOwan 
either, to go t! rough Lhe perneal of the yellowed 
pegee fr vows cancelled long cao, of pro 
mises broten, and | tle sweet quips and turns 
of sepece whetoe the savor, and the eweemets, 





™m,and ‘hat he m 
fice or perish. Bat he cculd rot flee: bis feet 
refused to obey his will Looted we the ground 
he stood, powerless, motionless, wiih he was 
tive load of useleas treasure, and could rots 
from the epot, for all bh» feare. 

Then it came, the roaring, leapicg f00!, and 
was upon bim with ol! ite waves Horror! | 
Was pot water, but blood, red and warm 
wae o etream of blood that hosed in his « 
and bathed bie shadderivg ime, and rose asd 
rose, rioting, above jis breast, higher and 
higher, till only hie bead was above the gory 


’ 


} 
At 
re 






and the wit have utterly departed, and for ever! 
liere are the fond phrases penned, more years 
| cine than you care to cou st, to the mistress for 
@hem oa care et nuch a+ for last winter's 
What a lucky ercape 5 had from her, 
th what flower cice rubbed 
sour bewitched eye-lds as vou slept, that you 
sould have laid doen vour beart for a footnal! 

j shaliew souled jade as that! 

Again, bere are the few short notes, trossured 
up slung with a withered rose and a kid glove 
white unoe, but lsabella colored now, written to 





roe 


and w hed Pack 


for» . 





{THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 


si by that eweet gir] who «oced by marrying 
a middle ape@d man @ith a og, bald fore 
and whir elerce erdred. Orv, it of the 


cate tem, there are more lively etudier than 


| tuese of the captain's «{!.sione, with bite of 
| poetry, perhaps, checkering the impaseioned 
ow be Captain's, @ho turned #0 badly in 


i 
| Jodia, marrying the hail caste heiress, and then 
j beating her when her rupees were gone, drink 
ing, eambling, qoarreliing, aod now to be seen 
any Cay om tme picr at Boulogoe,e broken-down, 
branded men 

It ie painfalin another way, 100, to reread the 
lett ra that we wrote to thore whose love was 
endering and faithful, dead \one tines, or those 
wuieh thelr deer hands sever to press ours 
more, once treoed opon the | sper that is moul 
| fering, too, and is stained anc blurred with age. 

Kat worst apd gloomiest of a!! is the work of 
the man «ho loots over the boarded « orreepon 
dence of the dead wile that be loved, and reade 
the letters she penned to another mau in the 
pele dim past, and thowe that he wrote to her, 
and that she hee kissed. and fundied, and gar- 
nered in her bowsor aa gir’ are ep’ to caress the 
insepeible paper op which tie burning words 
have bee. traced, Jealoury '¢ @ plent of eur- 
pricing vitality, and cans x steven where no love 
in, eave sell-love, eo that a carrow hearted man 
may dislike hie wi'e's chil¢-admirere of echool- 
romm daveand juvenile balls, and his wife's bro- 
thers ard elaters, and hie wife'# !apdog, and all 
thatehe ever cared for, save! m slone, It is 
not wooderfal that James Jark, glancing over 
the notes that had once parsed between Loys 
Fleming snd Mr. Carnac, was cut to the beart 
again and again 

Old love letters should surely be barned as 
unpitying!y as high-cas Hindu widows were 
used to be, in the paimy period of Brabmenical 
omervance. They sting like dead wasps, some- 
times. Sark was stung by the words that met 
his eve, and yet they were not greater tell-talea 
than those that lie lurking in many a desk and 
may a ‘reseing case. Why had the poor thing 
kept theee, long after her love had changed to 
hate? She was a good wife, true as steel, But 
even good wives sometimes cherieh a strange 
tenderness for some bygone b'' of romance, that 
had better have been dipped in Lethe, and 
drowned there. He who had beon her husband 
wes not upjuet to her memory now. She had 
been very fond and faithful to him; whatever 
the shadow of evil that rested on her earlier 
life, as hia wife ehe had done her duty well and 
honestly. He showed his sense of the fact now 
in the care with which be handled those old 
lettera that It was pain for him to read, not 
rudely crushing them with hasty flogers, but re- 
foiding (hem with gentle touch, as we deal with 
the doad that we love. For Loys had written 
them or read them, and her breath seemed atil! 
to be upun his cheek as he turned the pages, 
and he was tender even of the letters, for her sake, 

And presently his patience was rewarded. 
Written in newer ink, the blackness of which 
was yet untarniehed, was a letter, the cover of 
which bore the worde: “For my dear hu:band. 
L. 8." The poor girl had written it with some 
secret preseutimeut, it would serm, of the violent 
and fearful fate in store for ber. It was an ex- 
plicit narrative or confession of the part which 
she had played at Si. Pagane as nuree to the 
late lord's ouly child, and an avowal of her 
motives for aiding in the vile covepiracy to 
make John Carnac beir of all. “ I¢ waa for the 
sake of my dear James”—eo she wrowe—“ he 
wae in prison, and we were poor, But I waa 
not quite the fiend Johu Carnac thought me. 
The innocent boy emiled as he lay there in his 
bed, and my heart, that had been so hardened 
and desperate, ¥ax touched somehow—I don’s 
know how—and I had mercy thei—who erer 
showed it to me?” These last words had a 
terrible significance now, read by the lurid light 
of the hideous past. Sark read them with dry, 
tearleas eyes, but be groaned aloud and hid hia 
face 

Before the post ciosed on that day at Shell 
tov-on- Sea, thie confession, under cover to Mr 
(ireer the attorney, lay among the 1czistered 
letiore destined for London. 


CHAPTER LX. 


Ran TO KRARTH, 

“Earth to earth, and duet to dust!" The 
handtu! of loose sand and pel blee rattled on the 
ec ila below, ae they were dropped into the open 
grave, haf « srelesaly, in compliance with custom 
Toe clergyman read the solemn worde of the 
burial service ip a hurried monotone, glad to get 
a disagreeable city over as rapidiy as was con 
sistent with cecency. Toe ugly eaburban ceme 
tery, damp and raw-looking, with ita etreets of 
white bead etones, ite sprinkling of maneolea or 
other pretenuous tomhe, and ite numerous 
mounde, beneath which lay the nunamed dead 
GO) the poor, Was no agreeable place wherein for 
& barrow chested curate to linger on that rainy 
automn day. A very humble funeral, unattend 
ed by mourners, and se devoid of the gloomy 
pomp of plume, and acar/, and undertaker's 
hoery 28 i waa, of the loviog train of frienda, 
Wlose streaming and grief not 
6 dom put te ehadge the worldly faces looking 
ovldiy out of the windows of mourning coach 
and complimentary carriage. 

But there were many spectators present—a 
crowd; for it was Loya that was buried that day 
—tue dead woman found murdered in old Van 
peeren boom s woocen cottage among the mar ket- 
not far «" dwelling hereatier to be 
ehunosed a* a beunted and accursed house, but 
tie ukenesa of which, engraved on wood, or 
etched on @leel, icured that week in teveral j/- 
luetrated periodicals, The dust that was that 
cay to be restored to ite kindred clay was that 
of poor Love, on whom an inquest had, of 
course, been held, and who had been placed in 
her c.tha GF the bande of strangers, without 
one who cared for ber to follow her body to the 
last earthiy resting-place—only that gaping 
crowd of gazora. 

Toe ceremony, such aa it was, wes huddied 
Bror aud done with, and « few spadefule of the 
gravel, just evough to hide the plein coftia from 
view, Were Cast into the grave, and then the 
sexton went off to his dinner, meaning to retarn 
end finish hie job later in the day. The young 
curate bad taken himself and bie chron’c cold 
and wet eurp!ce out of the damp cewetery as 
soon as toe last sentence prescribed by the 
rubric had been epcken. The lookere-on dropped 
of in twos and threes, the children loitering the 
longest; enithen two men, one of whom was 
dressed in black, and had a crape on his hat, 
but who had k- pi quite away among the distant 
headstones, ae i! studying the inscriptions, drew 
nearer and bearer; and the youoger of them, 
break ng from the other's hold, sprang forward, 
and fell on his Kuees on the briuk of the open 
grave, sobbing parsionately, “Oh, Loys, dear! 
My dear, deac Loye!” 
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The children lingering about the gat, in the 
vague hope that the show of the day, which had 
been diss; pointiagly tame and soon over, might 
pet have ie after-plece or epilogue, got te 
a little excitement about the conduct of this 
stranger kneeling by the grave. Their chatter. 
ing and pointing alarmed oid Brum, disconsolate 
in the background, and he urged his comrade 
to retire before he ehould be discovered. * Oace 
they get the bracelets on you, you're « gone 
coon!" said the Pro’essor, who had lived with 
Yankees in his day, aud bud profited by the in 
tercourse. James did not seem te hear hia. 
He was bending over the yawning pi: that held 
the form of her he had loved so we!!, and talk- 
ing wildly, as if bie dead wife could bear his 
words, and rise at hie entreaty. 1: wae a mel 
ancholy elght to see. Toere must have been 
good left io the beart of a man who was capable 
of euch great love. Sark was a wayward, rest 
lees Ishmeelite, jastiy outlawed, a law breaker 
and a prison breaker; but there muat have been 
some redemption possible for him, ««:« 
amact  & capacity for loving is not universally 
to be found among the sons aod daughters of 
Adam and i've. Many worthy menand virtuons 
women go turongh a long life of unimpeachab!« 
rectitude, and have no more notion, from their 
first childhood to their second, of what love 
meane than a blind men has of colors. 

“Now, Jem, Jem!” Brum almost wrung hie 
hen’e; it was 60 provoking. He had teen per- 
susded, againet his own judgment, to couase- 
nance thie rash act, this coming to the funeral, 
aud poor Sark bad promised to be very pradent, 
and bere be waa behaving in this way, calling 
attention to his presence in that spot, and attract- 
ing notice which might prove fatal to the whole 
plan of the campaiga. “Don’t be « baby, old 
chap!” pleaded the Professor; “it don’t do no 
manner of good, none at all. She can’t bear 
you, poor soul!” 

“How do you know that?” asked Sirk 
fieroely; but in a moment more be held out his 
hand in eign of amity. “You mean kindly, 
Brum,” he said with s eod, dashing away the 
tears that stood in his eyes and dimmed bis 
sight—" you mean well to me, and you meant 
well to her, poor lass! And I am a fool and a 
muff, I know, to run the risk of being collared as 
James Sark, the forger and the thief, jast bec suse 
the only thing that ever cared a straw for me 
since my old mother’s lifetime lies here.” He 
tried to rise, but threw himself down again so 
frantically that Brum almost thought he was 
ahout to fling himself into the grave before him, 
and broke out afresh: ‘ Ob, Brom, old man 
what matters my liberty tome? I wish they'd 
hang me outright, and let me go to her, wherever 
she is, away from here. Wasn't it enough to be 
forced to leave her to strangers, to be stared at, 
and thrust into her coffin, and covered up from 
men’s sight forever, without being forbidden eo 
much as to follow her to ber long home—my 
dear, my darling !—Let me be, Professor. I care 
for nothing now.” 

All this was immensely interesting to the cbil- 
dren, who oame pearer and nearer, observant of 
the strange man’s wild gesturee, and eager to 
hear hie words, and to kaow whether he were 
mad, or drunk, or merely a play-actor, that he 
spoke and gesticulated thus. B.um turned upon 
them with a volley of oatha that drove them 
baek, frightened, to the gate, and then following 
them there, ae a new ides atruck him, he made 
friends with them by dietributing peace offerings 
of halfpence and ema)! silver among them, 
“There,” he said, “go and buy bull's eyes, or 
orange#, or something, but don’t bother the 
gentlemen there, that’s good children. He ain't 
quite right”—and Brum tapped bia forehead— 
‘eo don't you get too near him, my kids.” 

Having bought off his young tormentore with 
tuis black-mail, and seeing them run in a cluster 
towards the nearest apple-stal!l, the Profeseor 
went back to James Sark. “ Jem,” he said, 
“every minute you atop here ia throwing away 
a chance, The young une will co talking about, 
and send a lot more to look at the madman iu 
the burying-ground. That gardener fellow, too, 
he’s left off work to watch you. I'll bet a sove- 
reign te sixpence he’s turning it over in bis 
stupid head whether you and me are them that 
the government has offered a reward for. Onoe 
let a whieper reach the police station, and—” 

“ Yee, you're right,” interrupted Sark, drying 
hia eye, and brushing away the gravel from bis 
clothes as he prepared to rise. “I'm more my 
own man bow.” He bent his bead, and kissed 
the earth beride the new-dug grave, as he had 
kissed the eld face of her over whom it was to 
lie. * Good-bye, Loys, good-bye, my own !” he 
murmured, in eo low a voice that it escaped 
Brum's ear; and then he rose to hia feet. “I'm 
ready to go,” he said, turning hia face away 
from the grave. 

Brum looked apprehensively at hia fixed look 
and coloriese cheek. “ Lean on me a bit, old 
fellow; you're ill,” eaid the sympathetic Pro- 
fessor, who wae himeelf nearer to enivelling, as 
he called it, in hie eecret heart, than seemed 
worthy of a philoeopher like himeelf. 

Bat Sark declined the cld man’s offered arm. 
He walked away slowly, and with faltering steps 
acd bowed shon!ders, as if age had come eud- 
denly upon him; but he reither epoke nor threw 
one glance behind him, uati!l the cemetery was 
left far distant, and the two were in a bustling 
euburbdan road, within sight of one of those rail- 
way-etations, of preternatural uglicese, which 
rise like brick-and mortar giants in the outekirts 
of London. By this time, the Manximan was 
walking etoutly and well. It ecemed as if every 
pace that intervened between him and that sad 
reating- place where Loys had been laid to sleep 
bad taken away something from the weakness 
that had come upon him in the deserted ceme- 
tery He turned to Brum, and hie eyes were 
brieht, and his v. ics almost cheerful as he aaid - 
“You are a patient mate, Professor. I shan’t 
be ungrateful, old man. A little more patience, 
and then— Come and take our tickets, Bium. 
I bear the train comieg to carry us to town.” 

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.) 
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Ga While our population has not doubled, 
our consumption of opium has increased nearly 
five fold; thet is, instead of 41.000 pounds of 
Opicm which would have been the regular ratio 
for the increace of iuhabitante, we imported 
three times that amount ia 1860. Now, this in. 
creased use of opium is not to be accounted for 
by any increased use of the crugs as a medicine 
—though thie has doubtless been very great, 
especially in the quack mostrame of the day; 
but must be attributed to the multiplication of 
opium eaters in the United Siates. 

€@ To of the nandsomest Kings in Europe 
are vow in Paria; the King of Bavaria, so hand- 
some and romantic that all the irle in bis king- 
dom bave their heads turned about him; and 
the King of Portugal, who is married to the se- 
coud daughter of the King of Italy. 




















The American World. 


[The following carious article is copied from 
Le Vie Parisienne, a well written, spicy week y 
paper, publened in Paria, which goes exciu- 
tively iato the fashionable world } 

*“ What most etrikes the stranger at N w 
York ie the nomedic character of ite inhabi- 
tanta, even of the most rich; their etyle of liv- 
ing indicates the temporary. The home is a 
stranger to them; it seems as if society with 
them had not had time to constitute itee!/f. Thus, 
when a lady wishes to give a soirée or a dinner, 
her parlor and dining-room not being adeqa ste 
for a reception, ehe is obliged to go to the 
pearest hotel to seek the necessary accom wos. 
tions. I4 not thie primitive enough? Imagine 
our fashionable Paria ladies inviting their friendg 
to the Salon de cent couverts pour noces et eatins, 
aut Anus reans We eee that there ie au «ceag 
between the two civilizations—and we only way 
iwo to be polite. Moreover there are no domes- 
tice at New York; what they have are simple 

ulets de place, who are alwaye discharged at tue 
end 0' « week Brother Jonathan has already 
too heavy a load to carry for me to add another 
etone wo the pile. He pute bis foot a little every. 
where, as every one knows; by force of rude. 
nesa he readera the life of every Frenchman 
who goes to hia country on business (uo one 
would go for anything else) perfectly odious. 
Toia is all so well known that we shall drop 
the American man and take up the American 
woman. 

“One can bardly believe how much these 
fisrce republicans of the \aited States are aris- 
tocrate, in their tendencies at least, Jonathan 
dreams of bat one thing—to have a titled man 
forason-in-law. A title is aleo the sabjrc: of 
the dreams of the young American girls. Mar- 
riage negotiations are, ng this people, 
stamped with a mercantilism of the most bire- 
faced kind. They stick the market price straight 
at you. ‘My daughter has a million, and she 
will only accept the hand of a man who wil! 
open for her the Faubourg St. Germain.’ 

“Tf, therefore, as we are aseured, the boata 
of this year are going to bring over thirty thou- 
sand young American girls in search of hus- 
bande, there will be no poseible pretext for a 
titled man to remain poor; or at least this cate- 
gory of society will become so rare as to floish 
this by being sought after. Struck with this 
circumatance I had already thought of a section 
in the Universal Exhibition for young men who 
would gaia by beiog known, but the time is 
wanting for developing the idea. In any case, 
says an objector, you will only have at Paris the 
refuse of the young ladies in the market. But 
I may aek, do you know of what this retuse cun- 
siete? Of the healthiest, the most flourishing, 
the handsomost portion of the New World. 
Yes, the Yankee, with broad and round shoul- 
ders and patibulary extremities; the Yankee, 
who carries on hie chin 4 goatee without mous- 
tache—the ornament of our pork-sellers and por- 
ters—the Yankee likes only the poetical, etbe- 
real woman—s little consumption does not 
frighten him—he seems not to care to contract 
an epgsgement with any one who promises to 
last very long. In this view Mies Adah Menkeu 
is a riapah of love in the American estimation. 
Too much health. We see, therefore, the reeu)t 
of this proecription in mase of the handsomest 
girle of the nation, the hatred of their country- 
men, and the leaning toward foreigners. I tei! 
you it is going to be a regular avalanche. 

“There is going on at this moment a prodi- 
gious exchange of letters between the two Con- 
tinente. A great many Parisians, admitted into 
American society in Paris, have been put into 
epietolary relations with widows at New York 
who deeire to marry again, but who are retained 
on the other shore /y cir-wmsiancea ; they con- 
sole themeelves by exchanging mutual and trans- 
atlantic sympathies. Toe moet anxious have re- 
couree to the electric cable. Love, marriage, 
quiek | 

“Tne American women are in general better 
educated than French women. As for their 
beauty, we have enough epecimens at laris to 
be edified on that point, But one of their che 
racteriatic defecta ia a very pronousced per- 
sonal sentiment, which pierces through the, in 
appearance, beet founded conjugal situations. 
The wife always epeake of the fortune of the 
family aa her fortune. An American woman be- 
lieves readily that one and one make two, but 
not thai two make one. She would submit her- 
self more readily to the dogma of the Trinity. 
Se livee almost always separated in goods from 
her husband, in thought, at least. This conces- 
sion made to a national prejudice, it appears that 
one may live as bappily with a .Vew Yorhaive, 
as with another woman. 

“At the last reception of the representative 
of the United States at Paris, a Frenchman, 
who neither shines by bis beauty or anything 
else but a bigh-eounding name, met with a tre- 
mendous eucoesa. For this reason alone he wat 
asked if he gid not desire tu be presented to 
Mise X He did not care about is. He 
wae pressed; that bandeome //onde over there, 
was d.ing W make bis acquaintance. At last 
be consented—with indifference, and he fond 
himself monopolized for the reat uf the even- 
iog. 

“And now that you bave been made ac- 
quainted with American manners, put yourself, 
dear reader, under arms, and get yourself pre- 
sented in a house like that, for example, of 
Gen X , and all you will have to do is to 
choose. ‘But,’ you will say, ‘I bave not the 
least bit of a titie!’ Oh! how green vou are! 
for the time we live in.” 











(@ The Poet eays that “ Woman ia com- 
poeed of 243 bones, 169 muscles, and ©) pins. 
Fearfully and wondertu:ly made, and to be Lan 
died with care w avoid scratches.” 

ew A perty of Brown University students 
who left Providence July 5:h for a pedestrian 
tour, arrived back on Friday lest, haviog 
marched ©) miles on foot and 292 miles by 
water. 

t®@ The only place on this continent where 
the famous Egyptian lotus grows naturally is in 
& pond in Middieeex county, Conn. How it fret 
came there is a mystery to naturalisie. 

(#™ Millard Fiilmore lives in a very deligh!- 
ful way in Buffalo. He has af elegant home, 
where he spends a portion of the d»y in read 
ing. Several hours of each day be sp nds most 
faithfully at his office, engaged in tne etudy of 
the claseics, 

{@ Ata pic-nie cear ’anama S:ation, Chac- 
taugua county, a lad of 12 years, picked up 4s 
Un which he supposed to be empty, pointed it 
at a litle eon of Ssmuel Sailey, ege* © years, 
with the remark, “I am going 10 +hoot Jvey.” 
To his diemay it discaarged, the contents ex‘er- 
ing the side of the face and neck. The little fe! 
low survived bat five hours. is 
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Saving Drowning Per-ons. 

The Cape May Ovoean Wave gives te follow. 
ing sensible hints to bathers :-— At ths tesson of 
the year, when bathing is the fashion, «nd when 
there are #0 very Many inetanoes of per-ons 
drownivg, « few sensible ideas in regard to what 
onght to be done at dangerous times may save 
inany lives. Persone who ewim and frequent 
the water ought to have some good pian of pro- 
cedure impressed on their minds, #0 that, in 
case of accident, it might be of seivipe. We 
give the following hints, which are taken from a 
work on the art of ewimming :-— 

“Tf you have any distance to ewim, the wisest 
plan would be to undress, which can be done in 
a few seconds. You bave then more freedom of 
limb, end can rosh through the water with speed 
and aslecrity. And if the drowning person should 
sacceed iv clutebing you, your chaposs of free- 
ing yourself, being naked, are innumerable com. 
pared with what they would have been bad you 
been hampered with your wet clothing. When 
you approach the drowning person watob dili- 
gently tor an opportunity, and se'ze him by the 
arm below the shoulder. You will, in this posi- 
tion, be er abled to keep him at arm's length be- 
fore you, and exercise more perfect control over 
hie and yourown movements, His face being 

. from you, the —— to grapple with yuu ie 
removed, and you have more facility to make to 
the ehore or more convenient place of landing. 
Never attempt to seize a drowning person by 
the hair of the bead. There is a great danger 
to he epprehended in so doing, for the arms are 
at liberty and you are liable to be caught in a 
death grip at any moment.” 


Plenty of Cigars. 

A correspondent of the Pailadelpbia City 
Item, writing from Long Branch, N. J., says: 
it is a blessed thing Gen. Grant came down 
here. We have been dying for want of excite- 
ment. The hotele have been about haif-full, 
and everything was not what it ought to be, but 
the arrival of the = brought a crowd. 
Everybody roshed cea—pelhieens in abun- 
dance, and poor Grant was worried almost sick 
by their frantic attempts to button-hole him. In 
deepair, he hired a team and took Mrs. Grant 
out riding, knowing that was the only way to 
get rid of his “friends.” The general really 
suffers from this enthusiasm which greets bim 
wherever be goes. “I like to be quiet,” he said 
to me the ether day, “ but as you ree, they never 
permit me to remain alone.” ‘ Come to my 
parlor,” I eaid. S» we went there and locked 
the door. Grant sat down with a sigh of inef- 
fable satisfaction, and emiled when I offered him 
acigar. “Do you kaow,” be said on taking it, 
“that since the newspapers have been adver- 
tising my habit of smoking, 1 have had boxes 
of cigars enough sent me to open a large cigar 
store? Look at my pockets,’’ he added, with a 
comica) shrug of the shoulders, Would you 
believe it? Every pocket was filled with cigars. 
“T can’t help it,” he said; ‘every one I meet 
ineiste upon my taking a cigar. Behold the re- 
sult. My wife empties my pockets at night, and 
declares it is too bad.” 


How to Train Boys. 


“FE H. Arr,” in writing to the Springfield 
Republican, gives some sensible remarks in re 
gard to training up a boy in the way he should 
go. She says: 

“ Hoete of selfish, thoughtless mothers shall 
send upon us another generation of listless, 
vapid sons, open te temptation. Years ago, s 
son of my own was the object of pleasant theories 
and plans. An unerring teacher took him hence»; 
yet have I learned through him to look with 
loving eyes on other women's sone, and think 
what I would do for them. Ob, mothers! bunt 
out the soft, tender, genial side of your boys 
natures, Make the moet of any gentle taste or 
comely propensity. Hacourage them to love 
flowers, pictures, and all the beautiful things 
which God bas made. Talk with them, read 
to them, go out with them into the ficlds and 
woods, snd hallow pleasant scenes with holy 
memories. A daily ministration to their unfur- 
nished hungry minds, a daily touch to their un- 
formed taste, shall make them more comely 
than costly garments. They will ever bear you 
witness in the character and conduct of your 
children; but your laces and embroideries will 
crumble into dust. Why don’t mothers teach 
their children more, and dress them le: ?” 

Trans —An eminent lawyer in Missouri, a7- 
dressed a jury with great effect and eo much 
pathos that at eevera! points he was ura le to re- 
strain his feelings, the tears, running down his 
cheeke, ‘Gentlemen of the jury,” said bis op 
ponent, “I have known brother Wright severa! 
yeare, we were quite intimate, and have just 
been on a fishing tour, and while on the trip 
this piece of paper fell from his pocket ; I saved 
it, and find it was a leaf from his epeech, and, 
gentlemen, it is the crying leaf, for you will no- 
tice at certain pointa, at the end of sentences, 
he hae marked ‘tears, tears, —now, gentlemen, 
I bave watched him, and he put the tears in 
every time.” 





ga A young lady who bas been the reigning 
belle in Boston for some years, and who is now 
growing rather passé, and afraid of losing her 
laurels, ie said to be using every means to pre- 
serve her beauty. She eats areenic to make 
her eyes bright, and is obliged to increare 
the quantity continually; c'ews slate pencils 
to make her complexion while; drinks vn» 
gar and lemonade to keep ber wsiat email ; 
ueee “ Hraail de Paris” and rouge; pencile 
her eyevrows; blackens the lower part of 
her eyes; sleeps with her hands in gloves, 
and never, under any circamstances, goes out 
in the sun Beside this, she is said to own three 
hundred dollars’ worth of falee hair, r-ta, mice, 
curla, cushions, puffs, braids, cascades and water- 
falle included. 

(@ Toe Machias Union tells of an ambitious 
biddy which haa laid an egg with a waterfall at. 
tached! This attempt to follow the fashion is 
evidence that biddy is subject to the prevailing 
peeeion of her sex. 

Ga A bymn sung by an old negro woman 
down South runs thus: 


“T bears a rumblin’ in de skies, 
Jews, sorewa, de fi dum! 

I bears a rumblin’ in de skies, 
Jews, screws, de fi dum |” 


An inquiry elicited the fact that the second 
and fourth | nes, which form a sort of chcrus, 
originally read, “ Jewe crucified him.” 

tC Toe Austrian journals have been for 
some time past insisting on the necessity of r- 
ducing the number of religious holidays.’ Ove of 
them states that during the month of June last 
the population of Pasterthal, in the Tyrol, had 


Black Angels. 
A ebort time before toe French evolution 
} the mania for liberiy wast manifeseed many 
j times by the excessive protection given to the 
Degroes. 

Amorg the favorites of thie co'or was one 
young fe low who ea) wed the repatation of 
bing a good artist, Bonaparte being Fires 
Consul, the negro came one day to ask his pro- 
teotion in regard to a p'cwure which he wished 
to place before the public, but it had been oriti- 
cised so much that he dared not show it without 
the fay or and sanction of the Coneul. Bonsparte 
manifested a desire tu see it, and it was accord. 
ingly brought inte bie presence. 

The painting represeated the Evernal Father, 
the Virgin, and the Son of God, surrounded by 
angels, but all were black! At seeing it Bon:- 
parte was unab'e to contain himeelf, and buret 
into a loud laagh. The artist vindicated him. 
self, saying: 

“The whites believe that a black skin is a 
mark of infamy by which the descendants of 
Caio are condemned; we, on the contrary, be- 
lieve that the white skin was given to men as a 
curse. You believe that God and the angela are 
white, and why should we not believe that they 
are black?” 

“You have an indisputable right to make 
them so, and to paint aa many bis « angels as 
you choose,” replied the Consul; “ bui, when 
they are completed, the best use you can make 
of them is to send them to the isiand of St. Do- 
mingo.” 








TEA. 


Tea is one of the greatest “ stand-bys”’ of the 
community, the pleasant, harmless, social beve- 
rage, a delicious refreehment after toil; one of 
the domestic comforts with whict\peop!e cannot 
learn to dispense. The “lords of creation” oc- 
casionally arnuse themselves with little equibs at 
ladies’ tea-drinkings and tea-parties generally ; 
but io his tired, fretful moods, the most refrac- 
tory of said lords fiads his coup of good tes a 
laxury and a composer of the inner man. 

An «ximipation of the statistics of imports 
shows yearly an increasing demand for the arti- 
cle in question. The majority of citizens scarcely 
consider the home circle complete without it. 
Everywhere it is welcomed at the family board 
as a necessity of good living, until it ie as fami- 
liar as our daily bread, The Great Americsp 
Tea Company, established through this growing 
demand, have gained a wonderful success and 
popularity from the liberal mode of their busi- 
ness transactions. Being benefited themselves 
by their excsedingly large purchases and im- 
menée sales, the public is offered the advantages 
of excellence with reapect to the article con- 
sumed and reduced prices. —Demores! 5 ///ustra- 
ted Monthly. 


Mason & Hawurn have, through their great 
improvements, succeeded in manufacturing the 
most perfect Cabinet Organs in the world. This 
result has only been attained by intense study, 
long experience, persevering experimente, and 
large pecuniary expenditures; but the euccess- 
ful result ie a remunerating reward for all their 
patient efforts, and they now offer instrumente 
ye cannot be rivalled in excellence.— Loston 

ust, 


Some of the savans at the meeting of 
the National Science Association paid a visit 
Iaet Friday to Colt’s factory at Hartford. The 
Iressa says that on viewing the splendid eteam 
engine, inquiry was modestly made as to whether 
it wae right to use horse-power ion a Colt's fao- 
tory? Ioquiry was further made as to the 
difference betweep a gun and an orator, and it 
was decided to ist in thie:—In the ease of 
the orator, the smaller the calibre the greater 
the bore. 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—Thbhe market has bern very dull; about 
1200 bbis eu perfine seld for shipment at 67 50 &w 
bbl, and 500 bb's, tn lots. to the retatlera and 
babers at 67,25e@ for superfine; 8 25ah 75 for old 
stock extra; 8? 5°@10,50 for freeh ground do trom 
new W beat, 810a11 for old stock Penna and Ohio 
family; Sl2e@ls for fresh ground do; Biv S0@1/.25 
for low grade and fincy Northwest extra family 
and 613. @14,50 @ bbl for fancy brands, accord 
ing 'oqualitv. Rye Flou’; sales at 8Y @ bbi 
GRALN—Prime W heat tescarce; 5000 bus of com 
mon red sod at 62 .24@2,27 ; G40 bus fair to prime 
do at 62 heel 4). 4000 bus chotce do at 6Y 46@2,50 
and 12060 bus Kentucky white at @2,65@2.77% @ 
bus, according to quality RK ye —650 bus esoid at 
$1 S0a@1 ty for new, and @1.6'e1,70 @ bus for old 
Penna and Western) Corn—1l0.000 bus of prime ye' 
low solid at from @1,22@1,25, and 25.000 bus of 
Western mixed at 61.17 @1.23 @ bus COate—t0,/00 
bus sold at #5e65e for damp, 70@7Ie for fair to 
good, and 7 ta7Se for prime 
PROVISIONS Prices are without any materia 


ebange§ Pork is held at @24 75025 for Mess, and 
ge) r prime City packed Meas Reef sella at 
#2° 5 @2-; piain and fancy canvassed Hames at 20@ 
Ze; and pickled do at atn« Bhouldera in salt 
aremel ing at izyga@ltic & th Lard—Sales of tin 
and this at (dalige and kegs at bait But 
ter—COhid is heid at alive, and new at l2a@lt 

Cheese has been in limited Inquiry at Lle@ls. bLyys 
ne tlietic @ doz 


Us" Other articles same as last week 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 
The suoply of Beef Cattie during the past week 
amounted to about 700 bead) = The prices realized 
from \6@l6% cto B 250 Cows Brought from @6u 
to75 B@ head Sheep —12 100 head were dispoerd of 
at from S5e6cts # BD inL.0 Hoga solid at from 8lvu 
ely Ow 100 the 








COLLEGE, POUGHKEEPSIE, 
mmences |ta next year, sept 19, 1*47 
The exam!neation of candidates for admission will 
begin on th th of Sept, and continue throug! 
the week Ae the Trustees bave appropriated ome 
of the most dreirabie roome in the P:ofessors’ houses 


TASSAR 
N Y 


to the students about 50 adaitional students ca 
now be wel. ac ommodated4 Barty appileanteawiil 
be admitted first If qualified 4 lata nta 


maitions of ad 


ing al: information tn regard to 

mission, Courses of study, educational rdventeyes 
expenses, & may be bac wy apely ny to wer 
JaM@e- NO SCHOT Key strar aserr College 


Poughkeepsie, New York JOHN H RAYMOND 
Preeident auysi-k 





JENNINGTON INSTITUTE, 

Augurt 24th Terms reasons 

logues, addreas A PT La>lit®, Pennington 
Gug WU- dim 


lyear began 
For Cata 


wed 


e 


riT*’ KY ACADEMY, 
» —Location oealtiy 
ent; Teach 


JivERVi‘W 

R POUGHKEEPsIb N 
Beenery unegualied 1 ding conve 
highly educated, rarrest. w rkirg ° 
Order unsurpassed A wide awake thoronug! 


System of 


going 


. to be trained for Business 
for College or tor West Point or the val Ara- 
demy For clireun are address OTIS) BISBEE 
A. M.., Principal and Proprietor jyw-t 


E‘ LECTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE of PENN- 
SYULVANIA © WINTER SESSION com 
meaces OCTOBER 7 fbirty students taaen 
for @ per seasion © otber expenses For par- 
ticuiarseddress JOSHPH BITE=<. Ww D Dean 


iné? 





fifteen days’ cessation from work. 


jya7-i2t ®99 North sixth St., Phiisdeiphia 


THE LADY'S PRIBND. 


| SPLENDID INDUCRMENTS POR 1867, 


The proprietors ef this Mrorite moatiiy, beg 
| the attention of thelr patross aad the 
Pubite to thelr eplend d arrangements for the coming 
year Preeerving ail their old and valued coatribu- 
tors, they heave sow on hand, in addition to shorter 
Stories end sketches, the followlny sevelets, which 
will appear suceces|vely 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mre. HENRY WOOD, anther of 
* Kast Lyune,’’ ** The Channiags,” &c , &o 


HOW A WOMAN HAO HER WAY. 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, suthor of “ Told 
by the Suan,’’ &c. 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, asother of 
Trust,’ do 


DORA CASTEL. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT 

Mre. Wood writes that her story will rua through 
the year It will begin in the January sumber 

These will be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, Ac , by Florence Perey, Mre Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M. Dougiss, Miss 
Vv. F. Townsend, August Beil, Mrs. Hosmer, 
Francés Lee, &c., &e. 

The Lady's Priend is edited by Mrs HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what ts of a refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance into Ite 
pages 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid double page finely colered Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, in the finest style of art 
will illustrate each number. Also other engravings 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dreases, Cloaks, 
Bonnets, Head-dresses, Fancy Work, Embrol 
dery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, we think, unequalled 


TERMS :—@2.50 A YEAR. 


leave to ca 


We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same premlumeas are offered for THE POSE 
The lists can be made up either of the Magazine, or 
of the Magazine and Paper conjointly, as may be 
desired 

The Terme for Clubs of THB LADY'S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POS T—and 
the Clubs also can be made up for both Magazine 
and Paper conjointly If desired 

(7 The contents of the Lady's Friend and of 
The Post will always be entirely different 

10” Specimen numbers sent on receipt of 20 cts 

Address 


DEACON & PWLERSON, 
Ne. 319 Walnot St , Pbilada 


Mendenhall's Improved Self-Acting 


HAND LOOM 


Is proving the moat useful, economicgl and profit. 


able machine for family use 


THE FIRST PREMIUM 


was awarded to this Loom by the New Vork State 
fair, and by every Stite and county fair where ex 
hibited for the best 


ALL WOOL GOODS, 


best Jeans Casinet, Tweed, Linsey Linen and Cot 
ton Duck woven om any Loom 
For circulars, price iistand samples of cloth woven 
on the Loom, address with stamp, 
BW. GATERB ACO, 
jyt3-10 


A 
333 Chestnut St., Puiladelpbia 
' ’ , 
DULCIMER WITHOUT A MASTER, 
Coptaining the Elements of Music and Complete 
Inetractions; to which is added a chotce Selection 


of Vepular “usic adapted to the Inetrnme Hy ¢ 


Doracd) The increastag populrrity of tre Dulcimer 
bas inducea the autbor to prepare a series of lessens 
aod exer ises #0 elinple thateny one may €a8 ly learn 
to play. Just pubiished = Pr 7S cente post-paid 


OLIVER DITSUN & Co , Mublispers, 
U77 Washinvton St Bostos 
CHARLES I DITSON& CO, 


711 Broadway, New York 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


YOUNG AND OLD MAKING MONEY, 


The LOWE PRINTING PRESSES are the beat 
and cheapest portabie Card and Job Presses ever 
invented) Price of an (dice with Preee—@is, ew 


Si Send fora cireniarto (ne LUWE PRESS OO, 
33 Water st , Bostoa jelb-om 
\ TANTED—An ayent in every villege ands ty 
nthe United States to sell a new atylecf 
Show Cards desired by «very retailer, Most per 


sone wil! purchase several —meny a dozen or more 


Also travelling ayents wanted send forecirenmtaror 
ua 





h you 
A PITTMAN 
Cinetnn stl 


SO ean vet aul 
eribere I 
| augtl.2t) | West Third #t 


ents for ean ples vith Ww 
Oble 


D BUILDERS 


atalogue of new Architectural Works, 
A J BICEKNELL, Troy, N Y¥ 


CARPENTERS A 


Bend for 
enclosing stamp 
aug t-4t 


PRINCE & COS.. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
| AND MELODEONS. 
Forty thou sand are nowin use 
B GUFFALO.N.Y. CHICAGO. ILL. | 
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biilty, alter having sw 








MEN, 


ny re 


eoffering from. de 


of quackery sead your aédrese to « conva escent 
THE BON OF AS Ou iNeNT? scram and TRY CHK 
PRACTICE Of A PRACTICAL, MAN 
Address, with stam i OU. box s619, 8t j,onls 
Mieseour! augie7t 
EKALTH WITHOLT LABOR, —-MVyset 
j Art, Ventrilogaism, Hidden Secreta, & a 


| New Wonders finiy Sot Address Jj 
‘TON, Williamsburg, New York 


nw il 
mari6-ifteow 


THE SATURDAY EVENING FOST. 


ind the entirecieciea | 
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Rates of Advertising. 





i nite a line for toe firal neertioa 

Tweaty ite for ea Adit s eert 

rr Payment le: jutred in advan 
THE 


GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


NAPE ll er ReCEI Pee 


Two FULL CARGOES 


or Tue 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS, 


22,000 MAL FE CHESTS by ckip O: 


; , 
f mn State, 


12,000 HALF CHESTS by chip Georg: Shotton 
Ta addition to these large cargoes of Hiack and Japan 
Teas, the Company ire coarlantiy eeiving iarce 


voices of the fiaeat quality of Green Teasftiomthe Moe 

pune districtaal China, which are aorivatied tor ine- 

ness and deloacy of Cavor, & A they _* a at 

the ful lowing prices 

GQOLAING (Diack), & ie , 1 ae w., beat 81 
7," 

MIX Di OGreen and Biack), * tia ’ » We., 
best 7! Ai 

ENGI Stl BREAKFAST, #6. @0, 7 ° we, 

1, I}, beet 9129 or B® 

IMPE IAL (tireen), Me, Me., Me, io, Me, BI, 
G11) beat 91 2b y tm 

YOUNG HYVSON (Green), Soc, Ge , toe., B00, & 


2! 9) 0, best 41254 
u OL ORE D JAPAN, 


° ® . 
+» OI, Ol to, howt Oi 
otnrowpen. 


91 4, best S14 HD 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Gaovrnn Corres, Me, Bo., Wo, Mo., heat do per lh 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding house keepers, and Families 


who use i“. quantities of Coffe, ean « wemise in 
thatarticie yusing cur brenchk beeah taut and Deaner 
Coffer, which weseil atthe low price of He. per pound, 


and Warrant to give perfect satialact ion, 


Consumers oan save [rom Sic, to BI per ih. ly puroha 
sing their Teas of the 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. {31 and 33 VESEY STREET. 


Post othee Dox, S45 New York City 


We Warrant a! the goods we ge\! to give entire satis 
faction ft they are not ealtiafaeto,y they can bere 
turned at our expense within # days, and have the 
uemey rofunded, 

Throwgh eur system of eupplying Clube through: 
the oountry, consumers all partes 
can receive their Teas at the 
ermall additional expe 


ut 
[the United Btates 
coe (with the 
neeoft transportationtas though 
they bought them at cur Warehouses in this oity 

Dome parties snquile of us how they shail prov eed tu 
getupsa it The answer simply thie: Let each 
person wining to jomnin aolub, aay how much teaor 
votloe he wants, aod select the kiad and price from our 
Price Lirt, as hod inthe paperor in oareireutara, 
Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly ow a let, 
and when the oul im oompi send itto ws by mail. and 





wew l put en party'scouls in separate packages, 
and mark the name upon them, with ‘he cost, eo there 
need be no confusion tn thew distribution—each party 
getting exnet!y what he orders, and ne more he econt 
of transportation the membersot the club can divide 


equilalb.y among themee!lyen, 


‘he F unde to ony for tha Geode ordered can be sent 








by Draftaon New York, by Post Olhes Money (tr . 
or by Lxpros#, aemny gust Lhe oon yener the 

dir, if the amount ordered exoeed thirty dollars, » " 
if desired send tho Goods by Express, to * collect ou 
delivery,”’ 


Herenfter we w 
the party getling up the ¢ 


1 senda complimentary praokage to 
ub. Our ptohte are email, but 


we wil be aslibcraliasw an ation’. Weerond ne com 
plimentary package for Clubaof leas than Ow, 
N. AR. All viliageaand towns where a targe number 


reeute, by cle rag tomether,onn re etheooat oithe rf 
Tens aed Coffees ateat one-third ty eod livectiy 
to" The Gireet A an Tea tho any"? 
BEWAKE of « moerna that adverteo (hemaeives 
64 brauches ol Fatal ment, or ¢ r me 


of 


either wheel yor in part, ae they are foaws mita tome, 
We ha raoohes, and ‘ou bot, in any Cuse, Bulle 
rite? tee ro name 

Pus if jeranar trafteamark vab eto the order 
eft ferent Amernean Toa Company, Diroot letters 


wderato 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP’Y, 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY 8T., 


NEW YORK. 


Poat office Box, 5643 New York Cit jez? tl 


628. HOOP SKIRTS 628. 
Of OurOwn Mate’! are monufactured express y 
to meet the wants of First Closes ond most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortinent replete with 
every new and desirable style, «ize, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s Hoop Skirts, boty 
plain and Gore Tratie which for aeymmetry of atyic, 


finteh, iiyvhtores, elosticlty, durability and cheap 
ene) 6ffe muck 6uperior to any other Min, wv 
Doulie Mpring “Srirt ta the America® martet 
Every lady should try them, os we warrant allele 
tlor 


W noleanie and Aetall at Manufa tory and Males. 
reom No 625 AKCH St 
Cataloyue corrected monthly of Mizes, Styles and 
i’rices at Hetail sent to aay addres 
vie-ly wm T HUPKING 


,*——) 


~- -- * 


i ee —<« = 


hey . = i 
OOTN | wa | 


‘ EN TOO 
i gat 1609 CHEST NY te } 
i PHILADBLPHEA, fs 


‘ > ’ 
«—) NEW VORK, BOS TONG md 


oa ‘ ae ; : 
RLF RANK. PALMER,LL.O.PRES' A.A:LIMBC® 


best by 
sad Suryical Socletios of 


These laventions stand approved as the 
the most: lentif 


itnent m« 


the wor!4 the (inventor bavir bern bonored with 
the award of VIF TY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS ' Viret Prises’’), tnc.adin the 
OQREAT MEDAL ¢f the WORLD'S EXHIB 

PION IN LONDON AND NEW YORK . 


the mort Honorary Report of the great eect i 
Panis 


OF BUKRGLONS OF wivia bie Pat s 
place above the EN@LI#H and PREACH 

D8 PALMER gives personal attention ty) (at b 
siness of nie profeas ied by a of tue beat 
qsiifcatione and srealesteaperience tie ‘a apecta 
ly comm asioned by the Gite tuvuuwr vi acd ry 
the patronage of the prominest OP PICKERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY FIX MAJOR GE PKALS 
snd mere than a thourand !ras dist shed olicers 
and soldiers bave were the PA'MER LIVE™ o9 


active duty, while etil! greater numbers of em nent 


Civillaneare by the'rald @ 'mipertant positieus 


| and eifert ally concea the!r milefortune 

Ali genuine PALMER LIMKR® hata the 
mame of the taventoramtired 

Pamphiets, which contela the New Mulet for 


Ayipwiations and! information fot persons ta 
went of limes, wut free Ww appilcan'’s, by moll of 
b Otherwine 
The attention of Surgeons. Physicians anda | 
Bons Interested, ie mont reeper fully « ed 
She well boon LINCOLN ARM iaaiss mode 
selely by thie Company hie Arm bas the ps 
| tronaye of the U. F GOVERNMENT 


To avoid the imposition of PIM ATICAL COPY- 
IMTS, apply ouly to Da. PALMEK, «@ shove 
directed octw-Ly 


THE BOWEN MICROM OPE, 

Mayaifying 500 times maiicdfor&) Cents Toase 

for til Address F P BOWEN 
deci7-@ Bor 440, Bostoa, Mass. 
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BEL 


TROY BELL FOUNDRY. 


“aber Ye. CUE RCH BEL, 


d 4 ° 
& Rimes and Nelle of all Since for 


‘f-~%, Churches, Factories, Academies, 

> Steambeata, Plantations, Loco 
motives, &c. 

Made of Pure Boll Metal, 
(Copper aent 


HUNG WIT PATENT ROTARY 
MOUNTINGS, TRE BRYT In UR, 


PULLY Wthnanrrnp. 
For Cincvrane Anpness, 


JONES & CO., Troy, N.Y 





Te 


vT 


aug® ly 


UNIVERSAL SUFFRAGE 
FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 


Radical’) 


Ny A Rervetican (nota ' 


This tsa 19m0 , containing 114 pages, and is de. 
voted to acaim and ectnel discussion of the Maf- 
frage (uestion—the author contend og thet the Suf- 
fraye, should be Quelifed, and aot Unqualified and 
Uni veres 

Reesoas are given aysinet Universal Negro #uf- 
frage snd aise ayvataet Pemale saffrage 

The work will be forwarded by mall (postage 
vepaid) on the receipt of the price, 50 cents, by 
be pubilshers, J 8 LAPPINCOTTA OO, 

jyvisa No. Tid Market #1, Philadelphia 


TO AGENTS. 


Experienced Book Canvaseers can now pre en 
gage Territory forthe bert bowk of the year, A new 
National Work entitied 


THE HISTORY OF THE GREAT REPUBLIC, 


from the Discovery of America to the prevent time, 
considered from a (Christian Stand Point 
BY JbBSE T. PRCK, D.D 
Address, with Testimonials, 
BROUGHTON A WYMAN. 
augli?4t 13 Bible Houss, New York 


— 


“ECONOMY 18 WEALTH.''—Frankiin. 


MY will co psy 850 of G10® for a Bewing 
Machine, when 845 will bay « better one for 
all raactical purposrs! Notwithstanding reports 
to the contrary, the subscribers beg te Inform thet 
numerous friends that the ‘' Faanwatin’ and \ Mm @- 
pation’ Machines can be had in any quantity 
This machine is a double thread, constructed upon 
entirely new principles and DOK NT eee 
upon any other inthe world = it leemphatica/ty the 
poor man's Mewing Machine, and ts warranted to 
excell act others as thousands of patrons will teatif 
UP AGENTS WANTED —Machines seat ‘& 
Agents on trial. and gtern away to families who are 
needy and deserving, Address J. OC. OTTIN & 
CU, Doaton, Mass my ih-6en 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
Gb oe ee ee 


SUMMER TIME, TAKING EFFECT 
JUNK @nd, 167 


Whe trains of the Pennegivania Central RK 
leave the Depot, at Jistand Market Streets, which 
te reached directly by the care of the Market Street 
Passenger Rallwa Those of the Chestant ana 
Wainut Street KRallway run withia one equare of it 

On envate- The Market treet care leave 
Front and Market Streets 35 minutes before the 
departure of each Wala 

Bleeping Car Tickets can be bad on 
the Ticket Otiee, Nerth-W eat corner « 
Chestoul Streets 

Aakntsov tH® Union Traneren Compant will 





application at 
? Ninth and 


emi torand deliver baggage at the Depot) Ordere 
left ot No 801 Cheatout Mtreet of Ne 1 Bouth 
Bieventh Street, will receive attention 
TRAING LEAVE DEroT, Viz 

MAIL TRAIN *“ AM” 
PAOLI ACCUMMODATION, No. L 1060 
FAST LINK & EKIE EXPRESS wie PM 
PAOLLACCOM. OUATION, No. @? i“™ sh 
HAKKISBUKG ACCOMMODATION, 290 ‘ 
LANCASTER ACCOMMODATION, € 0 +6 
PAKKERBUKG TRAIN /w ‘ 
WERSPTERERKN ACOUM TRAIN 64 
CINCINNa«aTI BAVRES 7 ‘ 
EKIE WALL 7%” 
PHILADELPHIA EXPRESS 1115 
PAULI ACCUMMODATION, No 3 om 

Eerie Mall leaves 4eily, except Gatarday 

Vhiledelphia bapress leaves daliy. All other 


trains daily, exoept Munday 

rHE Wes TERN aCCOMMODATION TRAIN 
rune Gally, eacept Bunda rorfull particulare as 
to fare and accommodations apply to FRANCIS 
PUNK, Agent, 137 Dock Street 





TRAINS ARRIVE AT DEPOT, Viz 














CINCINNATI EXVRESS 115 AM 
PHI LADELVHIA EAPK ESS piu ‘ 
hHir MAI 
YPAtrl At CoOIrM Si IDATION No ! ” 
YAHKe | *4\) Ke TRAIN id 
LA’! AsTREH TRAIN izi0 YPM 
FAST LINE ASD ERIFP EAPKE SS iv 
PAQGLI ACCOMMUDATION, No a 6 
DAY EAVKESS Aw 
PAOCLI ACCOMMODATION Neo ft 7 
HAKHIAH. HE ACCUM .” 
tor farther format apply te 
JOHN C._ ALLEN, Tl tet Agent, 901 Cheratont st 
BAMUEL H WA4LLACKH, dlemet Agent, at the 
Ih pot 
The Pennsy.venia Raliread Co witil not asasme 
any risk for May, age, eee, t for Weartng Appare 
and iimit thelr reaepons!oiiity to tine Hu dred De 
lare tn valve Al. Bayyage em ceding ‘hatamount 
im Value, # be at the clak of the owaer, inirss 
aken by epectai contract, 
LVUWAKH HH WILLIAMS 
‘ f Gen i { s fa 
’ ’ . . ’ 
WONDEREUL! 
lows two ’ y t id 
i t rt ! ’ i '2 
' nivse anil Alen dl of I 
‘ if - i A ' i mialied 
t for W cents eid KINGSLAND A 
CO oS lee ' ow) “ tugs dm 
WHISKERS! 
A HKAVY MERARI) 's warranted ta flee weets 
se who user I - ei tTALIAN COMPOL NE 
‘ ’ a’ Wii pot imjure the moe 
een a ay fumde4 Of it fasis t 
eucied fr G fouls By RUSSELL & “ 
a New ore j ‘ 
JUMISKMKS.—-Ve Lamonwree Coan sv 
\ e \\ GBiskeraonu Lhe an evr tia'r 
1 iiald Heads Never Baowa tole “alriyp.e gent 
for cents address KANE VES * 7" Narnia 
=t vow York jyt-ly 
VRHROKRS OF YoUTH A gentleman w 
Ie eudlered for y re » “ s Dewitt Pr 
Mmatire Decay, ands ¢ fects of youth? dis 
retion, wiil, for the sabe of eufferts t anity 
send free toa ~ eed (tt, the rece tir. 
theme for mab p the oi e@ remed '= 
wascured st wis “gg teope t by the edver. 
tleer s eaper 4 an dose by addressla in per 
fert fideo JOHN B OUDEN No 49 Cedar 
Bt. New Yors 
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Wit Ans RUMOR. 


Nothing has Iinppened. 


| 


Rome veare ago « farmer living in a ee° 
bordering on Berks cofnty, furnished one © a 
three sone with a eum of mone, end told Lim 
to go to the Weet and remain two years, st She 
ead of which time he shou!d retarn to Lancestes, 
stop at ® .hofield’e, and one of oem @ruld be 
there to meet him. Tae young man started on 
bis travels, and at the end of the ep cified time he 
returned. It eoald be prewire? that telegraphe 
were not then ta existenor, the postal eyrtem 
was not wo pertcot as it le today, and literary 
attainments were not eo general, henoe no com 
muniecstion to k plroe briween the parties. He 
retarne4, however, af we rail His brother was 
there to meet bim, end they both proceeded 
homeward ine bugger. Toe wanderer after ro 
lating some of bis adventures inquired whether 
anvibing hed happened since he jeft bome. 

“No, pot o single thing,” sald the other, 
+ everything le just the same aa when you left— 
«xcept that the old crow died.” 

“ laderd,” eald the wanderer, “ and la the old 
cow dead—what killed him?” 

“Why, he ate too muc) meat when the 
matched horses died.” 

* Good gracious! are the matebed bores 
dead— what killed them 1?” 

“Well, you see when the house and barn 
burned they cvrerdid (hemeelvee in bealing 
water.” 

“(Good gracious! are the house and barn 
burned down —how did it Leppen?” 

“ Weill, you see when daddy died, they were 
carrving ligh's about and were careleas.” 

“Good gractuus!t and ia daddy dead—what 
wee the matter with him?” 

“ Well, you see when Sul ran awey and got 
married ageinet daddy's wishes, be just pimed 
away epi died.” 

“Goo! gereclons!t eo nothing bas happened 
since I've been away?” 

“No, everything i jast the ame I’ 


A Domettic Dithcults. 

Mre. Vivgan Vesey was lovely. She had 
golden heir and a golden parse, Butehe was 
not bappy 

IT will tell vou why! 

For many veare after her marriage she had 
been s@ happy as the days were short. lor 
hue»and waa devoted to her, and gratified her 
every whim Ils eald it wae the only way to 
manage whim en, but ehe thought he was joking. 


Weary of her anny little villa at Patney, she 
a! iast prevailed om tim t) taken house in Bel 
grave, Ae isthe custom of raral epota, she was 


immediate!y called upou by her neighbors. 

Among those nelgh»ore waa Mra. Balyou—a 
spiteful oat. That ep tefal oat made herself 
very amiable to the fair beanty; and the first 
time she saw Vevey ohe etarted, and then, taking 
Mra VV. aside, told her that she had a ehort 
time before seen Vercy constantly at the opera 
with a lovely women with dark hair and aplen 
did eyes—ned had noticed that he wan very at 
tentive. Bhe thought “ her dear friend ought to 
know this!” 

Mre Vivran Vesey war miserable 

Bhe made Mr. Vyvyan Vesey miserable too ! 

Thie cenld not go on long! In fact, it didn't 

Then came a day when, anid @ food of tears, 
she taxed her Vyvyan with ineonstancy, 

He wae furious, Mra Belyou wae sent for. 
lie arked ber to name the «xect time when she 
saw him at the opera as «he stated. 

Mre Adid eo-—eith picasure, 

Mra VV ehrickad 

“TT ace it all—my bebe beloved husband !” 
she sobbed. * O, what a comfort!” 

“What!” caiill Relyen 

"O, it wae 1,” eald Mre, Voeey, ‘I, before | 
had my hair blenched!'—/ondon Fe 


What to Take. 
An cxchange eave, a lady of onr acquaint 


anes, YounR, lov id intelligent, called upor 
a celebrated pliyelcan to do “something ' fer 
a ruch of blood to the head 

“T have been cux d mvaeelf,” said the lan 
guid fair one, with a emile, to the binft though 
hint M D, while he was feeling her pulee 

“Well, whet have yon taken?” 

“Why, | have taken Ueandreth'’e Pills, Parr's 
Pills, Stranturg’s Pile, Sanc's Sareaparilia, and 
Jayne's Lapretorant, used Dr. Sherman's Lo 
zenges and Diaster, and—" 

“My heavens! madam,” interrupted the as 
toulehed doctor, “did al! these do your com 


paint Be govd } 
“Nol then what ehall I take?” pettiably in- 
quired the patient 
“Take!” exclaimed th: 
from head to foot take 
a moment's reficetion, 
corsets |" 


doctor, eyeing her 
caciaumed he, after 
“why, take of your 


A Haan Bar —An old lady from the country 
slep! one night lately in the house of a friend in 
town (aye a Sootch paper) Ler bed happened 
to be a plain hard mattress, eo mach recom 
mended as more healthy to lie upom than a bed 
of down. Nest worning the isdy was arked 
how abe had elept over night. “ Not very weel,”’ 
wae the rep'y, “ for mr acid baces are sore wi’ 
that hard bed o° youre “O, bot, Janet, do ye 
not know that a'l the ,reat ph vrictans say that 
it @ more healthy to sicep on bide hard ase 
board ¥* replied the host. * ('u, ar," said Janet, 
‘an’ T euppoee that's what pour town bodies ca’ 
a Board of Lealth.” 


Desaeina iy Muo—In Warese, \. Y., re 
tidee Deacon M——, « etraightforwari, Loncet 
cld man, not generally acoused of put'ing too 
fine a point on his expressions. But the other 
eYebiog, ata preyer meeting, he éid attempt a 
refinement, and euveceeded. Toanking ihe Lord 
for the “ plainness of the way,” he continued 
“ Yea, Lord, Thou hast wade ft eo plain that a 
waylaring man, though—a—a /itt's—below—le 
low—the avewage—could not err therein !” 





Arreamascts ane Dacartre: —Gov. Wood, 
for many yeare the leader of the New York bar, 
had « dull, sleepy look. A young attorney was 
once associated with Mr. Webster it. a case when 
Gov. Wood was an opposing counsel. 

“Who is that sleepy oid fellow over there?” 
athed the attorney, pointing io Mr. Wood, or 
Mr. Webster. 

“Ie be asleep? Then be very careful that 
you don’t wake him up,” was the reply. 





caw” “ Acnty,” esid  three-yearold one day, 
“T don’t like my aprons to be starched so much. 
Se much starchnese makes the stiffoces scratch 
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alone, please!” 


Wolice~- 
iC buy shells. \ 
MN ver of Bus . 
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“Go to Parise? Not if I know it! Give mea quiet month at the sea-side, and leave me 





What a Squirrel Did. 
A gentleman from Newbury treated ns the 


perhaps have refueed, on the principle that tho | 
reociver ja aa bad as the thie’, hed we known 
whore they were obtained before it was too late, 

They were part of the store of a etriped equirrel, | 
which he had laidupin a# hollow tree. There 
were io all five quarts, which he had carrled up 
one by one, from a tree an e'ghth of a mile dia 
tent. The hole ran into ihe tree in « berizontal | 
direction, eo that ite capacity won'd have een | 
very emall, as the rute would have rolled out 
withont some modification in Its arrangements, 
which Mr. Buony proceeded to make with a 
good deal of architectural ekill, hie movements 
being watched daily by cur informant. He frat 
built up @ breastwerk of clay, sticks, nutebella, 
aud other rubbish at the mouth of h's mega- 
zive, an inch or two high, and then filled it up 
with his provisions, till it wou'd held no more 

He then added another course of mason wok, 
and suother deporit of nute, and eo on, till at 
the time of the vandal's raid on the litte fellow's 
commissary the we! was about a foot high. The 
peculation waa considered justifisme on the 
ground that man was created lord over all the 
beasts of the fle'd, and it wae no worse to make 
& equirrel work for bim than to make a horse 





oranoxdoit, B sides, our friend kindly gave 
our four legged friend his time for the reat of 
the searou, and in a week or two he hed Isid in 


anew supply for himeelf and family. — New) ury 
port Lerald, 


A Toven Srony.—We cverleard the fo'low- 
ing & day or two since, which wae considered 
by the listenera to be “tough,” eepecially when 
it ia known thet the hero covld net be temp‘ed 
* ¢0 lie.” One gentloman was telling ot e ben's 
neat that he conetiveted with a “trap-door” in 
the bottom, which the weight of an ege wou'd 
open, This being placed ce a barrel, * the bid- 


die,” after laying one, looked for it, and, fiading 
nothing, laid another, and eo continued to do 
for eeveral hours 

“Oh, that ia nothing,” eayvs our friend from 
“down-caet,” “my father made a nest of that 
kind and placed it, with the hen upon it, over 
hogehead, and she laid it full of eggs. Toc next 
day he set a hea upon the nest and ebe hatched 
every egg in two wecke.” 


Newerarens —In a lecture cpon newepaprre, 
delivered in Poiladelphia by Rev. De Witt Tal 
madga, he said : - 

“1 now declare that I consider the newspapers 
to be the grand agency ty whieh the Goepel is 
preached, ignorance cast out, oppression de- 
throned, crime extirpated, the world raised, 
heaven rejoiced, and Giod gloritiod. lo the 
clanking of the printing presa, ae sheeta fir ont, 
1 hear the voice of the Lord Almighty pro 
claiming to all the dead nations of the earth, 
* Lasaruet, come forth!’ and to the retreating 
surges of darkness, ‘ Let there be light.’ 


GH Murband.—That’s good butter, my love 
Wite—It should be, dear, at oneandeix « 
pound, The man et firet wanted two ehillinge, 
and | was just going out of hie shop, seying 
“he was the dearest man,” when he came Jown 
to oneand sls. 1 can't think what made him 
alier bie price—can you, dear? (Toe “ dear” 
changes his butter man.) 


AGRICULTURAL. 


The Peach Crop. 

\ reporter for the New York Tiibane, hae 
been among the peach growers of the Atlantic 
districis and cetimates the Jersey peach crop at 
about & OO Dasketsa. (A bDacket cot Lainiog 
about 2) quartea) The genera! est.wate among 
growers is, that there le only about half a full 
crop. In June the cold, we: weather cansed 
the curl of the leaf, and @ fell of large quani 
ties of peach oe 

The best peach orchards in Jersey are put in 
corn till they begin to bear, after that they are 
ploughed and harrowed without the planting of 
any crop, and bone dost applied, in one in 
stance at the rate of four tors to 25 acres. Some 
eay it is better than any other manure, while 
pe nd deny this, and say they use the bone that 
they may bave their manure to put on ground 
for wheat When cultivation is not attended 
to, and where ao syeiem of trimming out dead 
wood is pot pursued, the yleld of fruitie unratio 
factory, and the business unprofitable, Tae 
varieties raised are generally a follows: Early 
Red, Large Early York, Old Mixon, Late Rare 











my bareness.” 


other day to some walnuts, which we ehould | 


Smock, Morris White, and Beer's Smock. The 
Jaat ie an October peach, and is bighly valued. 
We could not learn that Hale's Early ie yet 
muck in bearing, though many young orchards 
of this variety are plaated, and will come on in 
a year or #0, 

The next regione visited wero on the line of 
the Delaware Kuilroad as far south as Duver. 
In comparison, the Jersey peach region sinks 
into insignificance. it was found impossible to 
get anything like « correct estimate of the num- 
ber of acres; but in answer to ing: iries made 
of the railroad company, the crop oa this line 
is eetimated at fully a million of baskets. On 
the Maryland shore {t is supposed that the yield 
will be nearly as large, though some of their 
extensive orcharde have died out. Thus we 
have as a total of the peach crop to be sent to 
Philadelphia, New York, and other Northern 
cities, 2,200 000 baskets or 745 000 bushels. 

Only about 100 trees are planted to an sore 
in Delaware. They sre larger and generally 
more thrifty than the Jersey trees, and the bu- 
tiness is conducted in a more scientific manner, 
In tair orchards the average is catimated at 
three baskets to the tree, while very many trees 
will vleld ten baskete each. The size of the 
orchards varies from ten acres to 50, and even 
(0@ acres esci, Inaddition to the varietios named 
above, the Delaware growers eultivate the Sus 
quebanua, and Early York, Serrate, the first of 
which is a ehy bearer, but when it doea bear, 
very profitable, while the latter is unsatiafac- 
tory. So is the Tilloteon. Hale's Early is in 
many orchards, aud elready bearing. It is 
hardy, fruitful, end n.ore profitable than any 
other, since none is 60 early. Sevoral have new 
late varieties, highly eeteemed, but they are not 
yot generally introduced. 

The best cultivators manage a# in Jersey, but 
they do not continue cultivation later than into 
July. If an orchard which has been neglected 
sbould be brought into cultivation, it is quite 
certain to throw its fruit the firet year, and late 
cultivation bas thie tendency. Lere, alao, a 
large number of peaches fell in ‘uur and here 
also they cannot 6a) whether the curcuiio did a 
partor all of the damages. Tow zeneral esti 
mate is that there will be no more than half of 
a full crop, but it is certain that the fruit will 
be floe, aud perhaps the growera will realize 
more money than if the trees bad borne full. 


Weeds. 


These troubleeome enemies of crops are the 
rea: filende of the farmer, if they compe! him 
to stir the soil while the plant is attaining its 
growib. Without cultivation ro crop can reach 
a fruiful maturity, And by constant etirring 
of the eurface, the growth of weeds is com- 
pletely checked, Daring the month of August, 
erpecially after a wet eeagon like the present, 
weeds sre apt to take a fresh etart, rl it will 
be fatal to the farmer's future ease and peace 
of mind if he permite them to grow to matu- 
rity, and to scatter their balef.' ececs over the 
land. Therefore keop the cultivator and the 
horse-boe at work as ionga a* practicable, and 
afterwarcs the band-hoe as well as the hands, 
uatil every intrusive weed i+ exterminated. 





Sivrm Ficvats—A correspondent of the 
Eileworth, Me, American, whose farm is about 
three mies from the village, uses ita bella and 
ite bridge a¢ a barometer or storm signal—ibo 
more dietinot the eouud the nearer the storm. 
He saye, “Sonday evening ‘ast, myself and 
family cistivetiy and unwistakably heard the 
carriages pase and re pace the E\lsworth bridge. 
Karly on Monday an oruing I commeuced to ‘ set’ 
my hay field ‘in order’ for the great storm thus 
pigaalized, which delayed ite coming until Wed- 
needay, then made good ite delay by a tive days’ 
etorm, to the great discomf.are of Sunday hay- 
mahere. Two days before ‘io great rain last 
year we beard for the firet time the Trenton bel! 
—6 village several miles farther distant. 





Restwixe Grarsa —People bear much about 
the “renewal system” in grape-growing, aad 
from the higb-flown tone in which professional 
writers epesk, could never understand what it 
means. It is eimply growing fruit every two or 
three years or leas from new viner, eprou 
out low from the parent vine, and remeving the 
latter. It \s enid that larger and better grapes 
ean be obtained by this eystem than from the old 
method of depending on the old vine.— Selseted 





A comnnsronvast of the Maine Farmer eays: 
“ Many « housewife may be glad to know, when 
sbe has a piece of fresh meat she wishes to keep 
a few days, that it ean be successfully done by 
placing it in a dist and eovering it with batter 





Ripe, Late Crawford, Prince's Hare Ripe, 


milk. I have practiced the plan for years.” 


Sammer Fruits. 

4 de promote the separation of the bile from 
the blood, which ‘s then passed from the system, 
thus preventing fevers, the prevailing diseases 
ofeummer. Ail fevers are “ bilicu:,” that is, 
the bile ie in the blood, W aatever is antago 
nistic of fever ia cooling. It is a common saving 
that fruits are ‘‘coolisg,” and also berries of 
every deecription; it is because the acidity 
which they contain aids in separating the bile 
from the bieod, tha’ is, aide in purifying the 
blood. Hence the giest yearning for greens, 
and lettuce, and salade in the early spriog, 
these being eaten with vinegar; hence, also, the 
taste for something sour, for lemons/es, on at- 
tack of fever. But this beiog the case, it is 
easy to see that we nullify the good effects of 
fruits and berries, in proportion as we eat them 
with sugar, or even eweet milk or cream (If 
we eat them in their natural state, fresh, ripe, 
perfect, it is almost impossible to eat too m° ny, 
to eat enough to hurt us, especialy if we eat 
them alone, not taking apy liquid with them 
whatever. 
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Porrrey Batmon.—Split a salmon down the 
beck, and divide it into two pieces, remuring 
the backbone, head and tail. Wipe the two 
sides with aclean napkin, but do not wash them. 
Salt them slightly, and let themdrain. Pat the 
drained pieces inte a baking pan, after haviog 
well rubbed them all over with a mixtare of 
powdered cloves and mace, and four cr fire bay 
leaves and some whole pepper. Cover the fish 
with cold clarified butter, and the pan with 
strong pspese When baked, take the salmon 
out and let it drain from the gravy. Take off 
the ekin, and put the fish into the pots. Sprinkle 
the upper surface of the potted salmon with a 
little spice, and pour clarified butter over it, 
when cold. Then close the pots. 


Lamp Curiets (a French dish.}—Cut a loin 
of lamb into chops. Remove all the fat, trim 
them nicely, scrape the bone, and see that it is 
the same length in all the cutlets. Lay them in 
a deep dieh, and cover them with ealad oil. Let 
them steep in the oil foran hour. Mix together 
a sufficiency of finely grated bread crumbs, and 
a little minced parsley, seasoned with a very 
little pepper and salt, and some grated nutmeg. 
Having drained the cutlets from the oil, cover 
them with the mixture, and broil them over a 
bed of hot, live coals, on a previously heated 
gridiron, the bars of which have been rubbed 
with chalk. The cutlets must be thoroughly 
cooked, When half done turn them carefally 
You may bake them in a dutch-oven, instead of 
broiling them. Ilave ready some boiled pota- 
toee, mashed smooth and stiff with cream or 
butter. Heap the mashed potatoes high on s 
heated dish, and make it into the form of a dome 
or a beehive. Smooth it over with the back of 
& spoon, and place the lamb cutlets all round it, 
#0 that they stand up and lean against it, with 
the broad end of each cutlet downward. In the 
top of the dome of potatoes, stick a handsome 
bunch of curled parsley. 

Oapsacx in Cazam.—Wash a whitehearted 
cabbage very thoroughly, cut it into smal! 
piecea, boil it until tender, and let the water 
drain from it. Brown some butter in a sauce- 
pap, put in the cabbage, pour over it a teacup- 
ful of good cream, let it simmer gently for baif 
an hour, 

Portvueurss Tomato Savce.—Silice tomatoes 
and onions, and stew them in a nice gravy 
with email slices of bacon, and pepper and salt 
to taste. 

Srawan Cuccmpgns,—Pare’and oplit in quar- 
ters four fuligrown but young cucumbers, take 
out the secde, and out each part in two, sprinkle 
them with white pepper or Cayenne, flour, ana 
fry them lightly in a little butter, lift them from 
the pap, drain them on a sieve, then lay them 
in ws much good brown gravy as will nearly 
cover them, and stew them gently from twenty 
five to thirty minutes, or until they are quite 
tender. Should the gravy require to be thick- 
ene. or tlavored, dish the cucumbers and keep 
them hot while a little four and butter, or any 
other of the usual ingredients, are stirred into 
it. Some persons like # emall portion of lemon- 
juloe mized added to the sauce; cucumber- 
vinegar might be substituted with very good 
effect, as the vegetable loses much of its fine 
flavor when vooked. 

SaLty Lonns —Mix two deesert spoonfuls of 
yeast and two pounds of fine flour with a little 
warm water; let it stand balf an hour to rise. 
Pui two ounces of butter and the yolk of an 
egg into as much milk as is wanted to make the 
cough of the required stiffness, and mix ali well 
up together. Put it into cups or tins When 
risen properly, bake the Sally Luone in a rather 
quick oven. 

Mo.asesrs Cve Caxa.—Take one cup of mo- 
lasses (very nice sorghum is the beet,) one cup 
of sour milk, one cup of butter, three eggr, 
one teaspoonful of saleratus, flour to make it 
eufiiciently thick, bake in a tolerably hot oven. 

Soaar Caxe —One cup and a hsif of eugar, 
one egg, half a cup of butter, half a ovp of 
sweet milk, ore teaspoonful of eoda, two of 
cream of tartar. Roll them and bake on but- 
tered papa. 

To Cixran GLoves —Have a little milk in a 
saucer, and a piece of common yellow soap. 
Wrap round the foretioger, a piece of flannel, 
aod dip it into the milk, taking care not to make 
toe flannel very wet; rub it on the yellow eoap 
and eficrwards pace it up and down the glove 
until ali the dirt be removed. This will be very 
quickly done, and the most delicate colors may 
be safely cleaned by this easy process. 


Cuocosate Crtam Custann.—Scrape quarter 
of a pound of the best chocolate, pour on it a 
teacopful of boiling water, and let it stand by 
the fire until it ie all dissolved. Beat eight eggs 
light, omitting the whites of two; etir them, oy 
degrees, into a quart of rich milk alternately 
with the chocolate and three tablespoonfuls of 
white sugar. Pat the mixture into cups and 
bake ten minutes. 

Siupce Disinrectaxt —Cat two or three good 
sized onions in halves, and place them on a plate 
on the floor; they abtorb noxious <filavia, etc., 
in the sick-room, in an incredibly short space of 
time, and are greatly to be preferred to per- 
famery for the same purposes. They should be 
changed every cix hour. 

Jcmaiza —Three cupe of sugar, two of butter, 
three eggs, four of sour cream, one 
teagpoon ea! sratus. thin, sprinkle coffze 
sugar thickly on tbe top before placing them in 
the oven. 








“ Pray, madam, why do you name your 
old ben Macduff?” “ Because, 


sir, I want her 





to lay on !” 
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Historical Enigma. 
WRITTES FOR TRE SATURDAY BVERING Poet. 


I am composed of ‘6 letters. 
My 21, 52, 14, 87, 66, 45, 2, 19, was a 
Grecian chief at the siege of Troy, 
My 58,-83, 41, 68 51, 73 65, 22, was a distin. 
guished general of Carthage. 
My 52, 34, 79, 25, 52 83, were a sect of phi- 
ge me foanted by Antisthenes. 
6, 69, 6, 12, 62, 72, 40, 80, 81, 58 
, Grecian phi he iegeiiinnese + 
My 76,85 8, 18, 84, 7, 64, 64, 39, was the wife 
of Soerates. 
My 55, 81, 1, 46, 11, 68, 78, was the first bil 
looniat in England. 


og 
My 52, 5, 57,24, 4, was the first English cir. 
cumnavizator. 
My 44, 57, 67, 82, 28, 85, 31, was the firet to 
discaver the satellites about the planet 


Satarn. 
My 2%, 46, 81, 16, 74, 26, 77, 51, 81, 68, in. 
vented the art of ting. 


My 3, 21, 43, 71, 52, 24, was the fret oil painter. 

My 54, 58, 61, 6, 42, 77, 50, 75, 81, 63, wae, it 
is sald, the first to strike fire from flint, 

My +0, 15, 16, 29, 47, 13, 78, 88, was a divorced 
wife of Cicero. 

My 27, 7, 31, 60, 56,43, 15, 83, was @ biographer 
of Cilicia. 

My 59, 9, 72, 85, 40, was @ city at which Og, 
king of Bashan, was defeated, 

My 10, 8%, 79, 20, 21, 48, 88, 9, was @ king of 
8 ria who was very anxious to know the 
result of his sickness. 

My 17, 21, 80, 12, 79, was a vehicle used by Jo. 
eeph’s brethren on their way from Egypt 
to Canaan. 

My 86, 33, 7, 77, 64, is an attribute for the lack 

’ of which a pious saint once cane near 
sinking. 

My 70, 12, 49, was made by Jephthah, 

My whole is a notable remark made by a dis. 
tinguished Protestant minister to his companion 
when about to be burnt at the stake by order of 
Queen Mary. ALPHa« B. OMIORON, 

Lynnville, Morgan Co., Ill. 





Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
My 21, 8, 18, 1, is one of the attributes of Di- 
vinity. 


My 26, 4, 12, 2, 19, is a quiet resting place. 
My 26, 16, 23, is what the Indians think much 
of. 


My 17, 8, 1, 20, 22, 25, 26, is an unpleasant ex- 
ession. 


pr 
My 15, 14, 23, 10, 12, 7, is an article of apparel 
worn by the Pope. 

My 11, 1, 24, 26, 11, 11, 8, is an exclamation. 

My Ju, %, 6 6 8, 20, is needed by the distressed. 

My 5, 1%, 21, 7, ie what the savages often do, 

My whole is an old but true saying. 

BATHENIA. 





Probability Problem. 
WRITTAH FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A point is tsken at random 'n each of the 
eldes of an equilateral triangle. Required, the 
probability that the triangle formed by joining 


these te will be acute. 
in ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
@" An answer is requested. 





Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Saye A to B, I have three times as many dol- 
lara as you have, and if both were added to- 
gether and expended in cloth at as many yards 
for a dollar as there are dollars, they would pur- 
chase 400 yards. How many dollare had each 
one ? W. H. MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 

SM Av anewer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

tw” Why is the vowel O the only vowel! ever 
sounded? Ans.—Because all the others are in 
audible. 

ea” Why does a lazy man resemble an in- 
dustrious one? Ans.—-Because he hardly earns 
his bread. 

Ga” Why doe: the letter R hold an enviable 
position? Ans,—Because it is never found in 
sin, but always in temperance, industry, virtue 
and prosperity. It ie the beginning of religion 
and the end of war. 





Answers to Last. 
ENIGMA—-“Nothing ventured, nothing 
won.” FLORAL REBUS—Heliotrope. (Hae- 
thorn, Eider, Laurastinus, Iria, Oleander, Tube- 
rose, Rue, Olive, Primrose, (evening) Eglantize. ) 





Answer to A. E. Searson’s PROBLEM, Jane 
lst—Contents of spire, 8393.9032 cubic feet. 
G. M. Ectinger, E. P’. Norton. 2847 14699 cubic 
feet. Robert Curley. 





Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM ot 
June 8th—80 daye. W. H. Morrow, J. M. 
Greenwood, Emma Barnes, J. 8. Phebus, L. 
Lebus. 


Answer to E. I)’. Norton’s PROBLEM, same 
date. $4059. E. P. Norton, $16 875x. J.5. 
Paebus, 








Answer to J. M. Greenwood’s PROBLEY, 
same date. 16641] feet from the centre of the 
greater ball, and 11.094 feet from the centre of 
the lees ball. J. M. Greenwood. 





Anewer to J. S. Phebus’s PROBLEM, Jane 
1Sth—2 rode, 11 feet, 779394 inches. J. 5. 
Phebus. 44.6494 feet. J. M. Greenwood. 1 91°4 
rode. Lewis Lebus. 





Avewer to Student’s PROBLEM, same date— 
Several anewers may be given. 4901-49 ©” 
4,000-4! J. M. Greenwood. 


Answer to Geo. Malville’s PROBLEM, sam* 
date—4,7 and 2. G. Malville. 


GM” A beloved pastor of a congrega‘ion o«' 
west, last year, received as remuneration tor be 
services one hundred and a 4 
eastern missionary society, and from , 
feotionate flock « barrel of whiskey and « keg o/ 





varnish. 





Bat A 
4 far s\ 
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